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Original Poetry. 


WE LIVE TOO LONG. 
WRITTEN POR THE SATORDAY EVENING 
BY HENRY MORFORD 

We live too long, when flowers grow old 
And wither on the stem, 

And we look on with faces cold 
And never weep for them 

Whes friend's misfortunes win no more 
The sympathy they claim, 

When kindness drops the wings it wore, 
And friendship is 2 name 


We live too long when friends we loved 
Are past unheeded by, 

When we can hear a voice unmoved 
Whose tome once wet the eye 

When we forget how summer suns 
Lat other skies of old. 


We live two long when wealth is here 
Heaped up with wasting toil ; 
Until we grodge the very tear, 
And sell the very amile 
When at our doors the peor and week 
[be trembing begyar stands, 
And shows the tale he cannot speak, 
Aad goes with empty hands 
We live too long when one warm spring 
That trickled down the past, 
And soothed life with its murmuring — | 
Dries ap with sun and blast 
We live too long when one kind thought 
Our father Ged has given, 
Has left us with the hopes it brought | 
The farther of from Heaven 


“THE BLUE-EYED GIRL AT 


HOME.” 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post | 
| wish that | were young egeia, 
As tharty years ago 
My heart beat lightly, then, and ome i 
Call'd me her “ Bonny Joe.’ | 
| 
Then o'er the hills and thro’ the woed 
With dog and gun, I'd roam 
Excited with the sport, forget ' 
“ The bine ey'd girl at home" 
At eve--the gua and geme laid by— 
I (etill both blithe and gay | 
Found greater bliss in female charms 
Than in hunting al! the day 





Ub! then open the smooth, green eward | 
Whea Cynthia brightly shone, 
14 mng aed dance right merily, 


W ith “ the blue-ey'd girl” at home. 

Or— wand’ ring by the poring brook, 
le sweetest accents te!! 

Oar chermh'd love and hope, thew sigh 
A sad the’ meee, 

At length the blesful day came round — 
The day | coase'd to ream— 

That crown'd my fondest hopes and call d 

The biue-ey'd girl” my own 





tarewell 


| 
} 
Us would that we were young aga.e— 
Thou and thy * Boany Joe” — 
We'd dance and sing, as merrily, } 
As tharty years ago RJ 





Original Cales. 


SIXTY YEARS SINCE. 


WRITTES FOR THE STO RRaT EVERTEO PeeT 
Ft THOR OF © A MARRIAGE OF 
CONVENIENCE,” &C, A 


CHAPTER I 


A pleasant frst of January this, th! exclaim 





ng Lee. as he made tight the canvass tent 


that alone protected him and his comrades from the 


stier wind and blinding snow that wes falling fast 
upon our army encamped at Morristown in the 
winterod 178 Here, Keeler, give us a part of your 


There, thank 
Dewee take the wind, how it blows! No 


bianket, for | am weil aigh trogen 


matter, we are all tight now, and so goed might 

aod a happy New Year to you. and many returns 
the season, continued the young man gaily 

Keep quiet, will you, Lee, grumbled Keeler 


the wand would let a man sleep. you wouldn't 





an find in this internal storm, passes 


my com pr 





aske! the 
as well laugh as swear 


Wheres the use im grumbling 
ther A man may 
sbich is the only alternative | see, in such circum 
stances as these 

Laugh' repeated the other, bitterly. © Yes. 
I don't envy you the mirth that 


finds enjoyment in the midst of starvation and 


augh if you cam 


nusery 

Turn over and go to sleep, Keeler,’ replied Lee 
good humored| y | would rather hear you snore 
han grow! And following the advice he thus 
gave, the young man was just falling into a sleep 


» the quick ear, traumed by the vicissitudes and 





requent alarms of a camp, caught the sound of un 


sual shouting, which roused both officers at once 


Lee exclaamed, “what the deuce is that ‘ 
Hush!’ answered Keeler Listea 
A repeated shout was lowed wm an instant by 








some ones struggling to ¢ the tent and calling 
out at the same time 

For Gods sake let us in 

Here ned Lee, as he partly raised the canvass 
Why, what 


he asked, as two or three officers 


he marquee, “ Crawl in, cant you? 
“ matter’ 
n on bands and knees, in a state almost of 
exhaustion from their battle with the elements 
A pleasant mght, certainly, to pay visits in,” con 
snued Lee What im the name of common sense 
brings you out 
What brings us out! repeated one of the offi 
The very best reason in the 
Our mar 
quee hes bees rent asunder and blown no one 
knows where—half way to New York by this time 
probably its an awful night 


ere 80 interrogated 


world—beeause we could bet stay ia 


Was pear 
be exposed to the violence of the storm many win 


ules without imminent danger to bis lite, Faith 


| your bead, I will 


| megro wench, she would net spoke to you in the 


| madam 


It ie well your tent | 
“we should have perished) No man could | receiving additional supplies was abandoned What 


| giving his sharp and irregular features a twist that 
, set the officers off in a roar of laughter. « Why, 


“We will see.” continued Lee, as he drew trium 
phantiy a smal! bottle of spirits from a recess, un 


Mary was sorry for her sister's disappointment, | 


though pained and mortified at the source from 


Udang, what's the matter with Boston?” and “ You | loading at the same time his pockets of some sour which it sprang, and so instead of arguing with her | 
doen't like Boston 1’ was inquired in various accents | apples. ‘These are our lemons—I have got @ | om the subject, she let her talk on, heping her feel 


| of surprise and ine redality 
“I like Bostom very well,” he replied with petu- 
lance, “ all but one confoun’ Madam Nig.” 
“Come, come, Udang.” said Lee, expostulatingly 


| fresh supply of brown sugar, and you y urself, | 
| dare say, will not be afraid to undertake te furnish 

the hot water, Keeler.” 
“ And where did you raise these’ exclaimed the 


“that's not fair—you did not treat poor Madam | astonished Keeler 


Nig well—you knew you didn't 
Not treat her well!” exclaimed the excited 
Frenchman. * Go way!” 
“Let's have it, Udang!’ 
| voices at once 
“Why,” answered the captain, fairly driven to 
the point. “When I was in Boston, one gentleman 
| said to me, ‘Will you take a walk to the market" | 


shouted two or three 


| "Twas very fine market—de poult—de geese—ebery | back 


ting—one very fine assortment 
somebody say behind me, ‘How you do, Captain 
| Udang’’ I look round, one black girl say again 
making reverence, ‘I hope you well Captain Udang. 
‘Who be you speak to me in de market! You} 
forget,’ she say, ‘I was your sweetheart in 77.’ | 
*Hol your tongue,’ I say You speak to me in 
de market, when I am wid gentleman! 


Dere it was I hear | 


you rascal wench. I was so 
ashamed, I put my hat over my eyes and run right 
home through five thousand people. Next day owe | 
gentleman tell me whe own the black girl dat spoke | 
to me in de market, and advise me to tell de mis | 
tress. I go to de house and knock, knock.—by by 
door open. ‘How you do, Captain Udang? de | 
same black rascal dat speke to me in de market 
Who own you t—tel!l your mistress one gentieman 
officer wish te see her.” ‘Madam,’ says I 
own dat Madam Nig. dat spoke to me in de market ' 


do you | 


say, ‘If you had not been too familiar with my 
| 
I say, ‘You be one rascal, den, yourself | 


market 


The rapid articulation, and peculiar pronuncia | 
in reciting the fact than the reslity itself had pro- 
duced at the time, caused « burst of mermment from | 
the officers. in which Lee took so deciledly the 
lead, that those who knew his myschievous propen 





| sities, could not but feel he had been at the bottom 


of the poor captain s discomfiture 
As the merriment subsided, Lee peeped out from 


ckly drew back his bead, | 








the marquee, but qu 
Saying 


The elements seem to have gone mad. | never 





saw such a mght. We uf we only had some | 
segars and a gless of punch, I should not mind it 
much 

How you talk, Lee,” said Keeler, angrily 

Why, what's the matter now inquired Lee. 
turning to his comrade Is there any harm in 
wishing for segars and punch 

A man who has not seen bread for seven days | 
talking of punch and segars'” continued Keeler, in- 
dignantly \ 

It's very improper. indeed it is sir.” observed 
one of the others gravely, “for it excites the imagi- 
pation 
talk of these you merely recall facts 
and segars |! 


But punch 
Do you ever expect to enjoy them 


again, Lee! 


Pon my word,” said Lee, laughing, “such a 
question as that is enough to make a man desert 
Here, Keeler, hand me that can 
coffee, 11) 


Nonsense, mar 


Let's have some 
creep out to the fire and heat it 

replied Keeler 
There was no keeping it up in such @ 


he fire s out 
long ago 
storm as this, with only brush-wood I wish the 


hats were up, that we might take possession, or the 


army will perish 


Have any supphes come in to-day 
Hatheld 

No, replied Lockwood, «the Commisary Ge 
neral finds it almost impossible to get prodace of 
any kund This paper currency m depreciating 
so rapidly that the people almost refuse to have 
any thing to do with it 


inquired 


Its the same carrency that pays the army 
said Keeler, bitterly — 1 think it might feed them 
Here we are sarrounded by abundance, yet star 
ving A greteiul country,” he added, grinding his 


to hazard lives and fortunes for 





Hush, hush, Keeler,’ said Lee, “if ech lar 
guage is heard in marquees, what can we expect 
from the soldiers. Poor devils, there they hie like 
| sheep half banned im the snow, with a single 
Their fortitude in suf 
fering is even more admirable than their bravery 
im battle 

“Heaven help the country!” said 


blanket am! some straw 


Loc kwood 
I sometimes almost despair of the result, when 





I think of the destitution of the army, for days 
| and days without meat, and constant scarcity of 
| bread. so many of them without shoes and all 
| half clad, in such a bitter winter, I feel as if hu 


man nature can scarce hold out much | 





ger 
said Lee, ear ly 


That is just Lee,’ said Keeler, sarcastically 


t think of it man 





He thinks that we have only to shut our eyes 
to the hardships around us, and they cease to 
exut 
I think,’ said Lee, in the same earnest tone 
that of we dwell upon difficulties and sufferings 
that seem almost insurmountable and unbearable 
we loce that confidence and spirit which is alone 
he added 
1 think only of the En 
} glish and of Washington, of our enemies and our 


the great stay of the army. No, no. 


with much excitement 





| chief, and cold must that man be whose spirit is 
| not stirred, and confidence renerved by hatred to 
the one, as devotion to the other, No, no—Con 
| gress may neglect, our country forget ws, bot we 
never can abandon the cause we have espoused. or 
the great and gallant man who devotes every en 
ergy and feeling to our wellare and glory 

Thus the night passed in conversation, alternate 
ly towcbing the prospects of the country and public 
matters, enlivened occasionally by more personal 
anecdotes, tor the closeness of the quarters forbade 
all sleep until morning dawned and the storm some- 
what abated 


The snow was then found to be from four to ax 





feet deep, and the roads so blocked that all hope of 


| our army suffered then, can scarce be realized vow 


Ive been nearly smothered in the snow just cress | mainly to their noble exertions and heroic pe 


ing from our quarters to yours 
And your blankets and baggage 
where are they! 
Buried two feet ander snow by thie time,” an 
swered Hatheld 
Ab. well 


replied Lee, “you are heartily wel 


me to our quarters. We have a choice supply @ 


spquired Lee, | 


tence 

In consequence of the severe privations they ex 
| penenced, the men became so enfeebled that they 
| were almost unable to periorm theix military du 


| ties, or labor at cansiructing the huts which were 


te accommodate them for the winter, and so al 
f though they had entered winter quarters in Decem 


straw, and here, Keeler,” he contimued, turning te! ber, it was not until the lath of February they 


ais brother officer 
yours, aud do the heners of the teat. Room enough 
Here, Udang, there's my knapsack for a seat 
you prefer it to the straw 
Boston—-bey Udang ! 
Navre Boston! 


Freachman to whom this was addressed, evident! 


aniByed by the allusion so demurely made by his 


young frend 


Nay, now are ungreteful 








sleep im such crowded quarters, was disposed “to | desideratum, “now for suit bow! of punch! *that he hoped Miss Stanhope s politics would not 
taake @ night oa and pave a little fu» oat of the What?’ exclaumed Keeler, who continued his) prevent their having the honor of seeing her at 
° s and afer lations of the guotwatured Preneh- | roommate their ball, om the first’ Whet | said | don't know 

man You, who were such « lavonte with the Our punch,” repeated Lee, deliberately The but I suppose | accepted, for Captain Rawdon said 








little peculiar, How 





other Wise man, was of your opinion, ‘My love 
black, but comely 


Mon Dien! you talc feoliah | 


draw up those long legs of 


replied the dark-eyed slender 


pursued Lee 
who being fairly roused, and seeing ne prospect of 


sex, loo, though | must say | think your taste 
et, Solomen, or some | 4 


took possession of more habitable abodes 


Now thie is what I call comfortable! said 
ul Lee, with infinite satisfaction as be looked aroum 
We had pleasantertimes him after he had stowed his baggage in the 
est possible compass, 90 a8 to give all the space he 
could afford to himself and the two brother officers did not dere trast myself with tories 





Y | whe occupied the only room of the small but al 
and then we shall want nothing more There! 


genuity and many faiures, he at last achieved the 


bow! of course is figurative 





» | fumetion to which it has not before been applied 
| ©The punch being as Gguretive as the bewl 


said the captaim, | conclude,” said Keeler, dryly 


| that stood on the table 


in the land of abundance and peace, which we owe 


lotted to them Now | must contrive a table 


the can that serves | 





er you mind, said Lee, who had given 
more of his continental pay for the above named 
luxuries than he chose to tell, and having concoct 
ed his beverage, the smoking can was just placed 
on the table, when an officer entered almost breath- 
less with haste and excitement 

* Have you seen Mayhew’ 

“No,” they exclaimed, eagerly—* Have they got 
What is the news! 

Not of the best, answered the other, sorrow 
fully. “Col. Thompson fell in with a party of 
Britush, Hessians, and mounted refugees. The snow 
was deep, which obstructed their march, so that | 
Thompson resolved to defend the ground. I don't | 
know the particulars,” he continued, hurriedly 
“but our people gave way 


prisoners. Mayhew was pursued by two horsemen 
The snow,” he says,“was up to his hips Of 
course they gained upon him, and so fast that be | 
on the point of yielding, asked if they would give 
him quarter 
was the brutal reply. Mayhew now resolved to 
sell his life dearly. and in despair, turned and fired 
at the first horseman, who exclaimed ‘the rascal | 
has broken my leg, when they both rode off, leav: | 
ing Maybew to escape 


This story was listened to with a silence only 
broken by the deep breathing of the indignant au 
dience 


| 


Are such a soldiery to be dreaded! sad Lee, | 
turning to Keeler ‘Bhank God their own brutali- 
ty defeats them, and keeps alive the feeling pod 


| tion, with the irritability of tone and look, not less | might languish and expire under the neglect of our 


own people. Drink!” he said, filling the glasses 

To the memory of Ro- | 
berts,—the rescue of Thompson, and the toast 
was drauk with a deep and bitter feeling that was 


the best pledge of its fulfilment | 





| 
CHAPTER IJ j 


The first of January that opened with such deso 





late prospects to the American camp, bore a very 
different aspect in New York, then invested by Sir 
George Clinton, who with a brilliant and well | 
equipped army, deemed victory the sure result of | 
the efforts of their arms in different parts of the con- 
tinent 

The officers are going to open the New Year | 
with a ball,” said Hester Stanhope to her sister | 
Mary 

Are they’ returned her sister, quietly 

Tt us to be a magnificent affair,” continued Hes- | 
ter They have taken the room at St. Georg 





Hotel, and are making great preparations to have it 


Bread and salt and meat—why when you very brilliant. The room is to be decorated in mili- | 4, charming 


tary style, with flags and small arms, and | don't 
know what all—and I am wild te go 
Hetty" exclaimed Mary with a look of mdig 
nant astonishment Surely you would not go 
would you? 
“Would not I!” repeated Hester in an accent 
that left no doubt as to her feeling on that pommt— 


| thies. It was only « random shot of mine 


| want 





ings would soon exhaust themselves in words 

“A good many officers visit at Selwyn's, I be- 
lieve,” she said 

“Oh, yes,” continued Hetty, glad of the smallest 
encouragement to dwell on the topics that filled all | 
her head, and as much of a heart as she had to be | 
filled by anything. “They do lead the pleasantest 
lives, those Selwyn's. Some of the officers are di 
ning there every day. The room seemed full yester 
day. They are a splendid-looking set of men. Such 
And always in full dress, booted and 
spurred—and so agreeable, Ellen says. Not like | 
our poor shabby gray-frocked fellows, or even that 
horrid buff and blue, that is their gala attire—I de 
clare, Mary, 1 blushed for the army, cause, coun 
try and all, yesterday, when I saw the magnificent 
foe we had to contend with 

“And I glory, Hetty, in the very facts that you 
blush for. I glory in the resolution, bravery, spirit 
and fortitude that sustains our army so gallantly 


uniforms! 


' 


Poor Roberts was | under the obstacles you describe, against the tried | @way 
I cut off | mortally weunded, and Thomson and others taken | discipline and brilliant equipments you so much | 


admire | 


*Pshaw, Mary, you glory in Harry Lee, and that | 
T suspect is the amount of your glorification 
Mary blushed deeply, and for a moment made no 


deep emotion 

I hope it does not require the recollection of | 
Harry Lee to make me feel— 

Come, come said Hetty, laughing, as she in | 
terrupted her ou need not put your conscience 
to the torture Mary, to explam your rebel sympa 
I did 
not expect to see you evler up so—and alter all it’s 
very natural We women always go for the noun 
single and net collective, the individual, and not the 
mass. There is no need of being ashamed of it 

Tam not ashame! ef my preference for Harry 
Lee,” said Mary, looking up proudly 

Well, well, Mary,’ said Hetty 
to say that having a hamdsome rebel admirer makes 
a great difference in one's polities. But it's no mat 


| only meant | 





ter,” she continued, seriously —* what was I telling | 
you’ Oh, about the Selwyn’s Ellen begged me 
to come often, She says they dance almost every | 


evening. The officers often bring the band, and | 


they station it on the piazza back of the house, and 


it as perfectly delightful, And then she says she 





introduee Captain Perey and Lieutenant 
Howard to me. They saw me on the Battery the | 
other day and asked Elien who I was; and then 
Hetty looked very conscious as a bright smile ht 
up ber countenance, with the remembrance of the 
admiring looks and gay compliments of the grace 
ful and high born officers she had met 


Elien enjoys it all, I suppose,’ remarked Mary 


To be sure she does,” returned Hetty, « who | 
would not‘ To have the house tilled with agree 

| vung Gil might 
ot nothing more deiigh 


i can conceive 





And she says they are | 
As for Percy, she us desperately io 
leve with him 

ejaculated Mary 
Poor girl, deed! saul Hetty 


pity, Mary. Captain Percy is an Earl s son, let me 


“ Poor gurl 
Spare your 
tell you 


So much the worse for her, Hetty—Far! s sons 


do net marry pertionicss girls without rank 
F 





And after all, why should I net, Mary 


men have nothing to do with polities. 


The wo 


Nothing to do with politics,’ repeated Mary. | 
Ob! Hetty, do you mean to say that because we | 


cannot take ap active part in th 





glorious struggle 
that we are to have no sympathy for the suffering 
nor feeling for the cause un which our gallant army 
is engaged ' } 

Pshaw Mary, what a fuss you make about my | 
going to a ball. Pray what harm will my going do 
the ‘ gallant cause, or what good my staying away 
the ‘ suffering army 

None, I grant you But could you reconcile it 
to your own feelings, to your own conscience—even | 
ul my father would permit ut | 

Do you think he would: 
eagery Ob she exclaimed clap 
ping her little hands in a perfect extacy of delight 
at the bare imagination of the possibility 


interrupted Hetty 


he would 


i 


No,” answered Mary 
Hefty 
It is too provoking, 


1 am sure he weuld not 
continued Hetty Just | 
as | am coming out, to be cut off in this way from | 
all amusement, merely because we are on the wrong 
mde of politics 

The wrong side, Hetty 
Yes, Mary, the wrong side, for between you 


and I, the rebel cause never can succeed. What is | 
this gallant army’ about, which you talk so fae | 


A mere handiul 01 men, as poor as poverty, without 
shoes to their feet or hats to their heads half of 
them 
a “thread oi contempt running through her ebarac 


continued Hetty, scornfully—ior Hetty had 


ter,’ that never failed to come out upon poverty 
with peculiar force, and the suffering and privations 
thal 

nest sympathy, excited both Hetty » contempt and 
rulicule in the highest degree 





called up ber sister's deep enthusiasm and car 


* Nay,” she continued, “the very officers have 


scarce a uniform among them. Did not | see them 
last summer as they filed through Boston, when | 
was staying with my Aunt Barney A shabbier set 
im their gray frocks | never saw. Mary, you ere 
just used to hear and repeat a certain set of opinions 
tll you really have no idea how the cause actually 
stands, The little enthusiasm that the people 
started with, has all oosed owt. Even Congress can 
do nothing with its paper money that nobody will 
take. However 
Mary about to speak—* this is neither bere nor 
there After that 
Sur George Clinton will give a party—and the offi 


she continued hurnediy, seeing 


let me tell you about the ball 
cers are talking of geting up theatneals in the 


barracks 
ter —exclaimed she almost out of breath with the 


and ob! it is going to be such a gay win 


rapidity and exertemeat with which she detailed 
ber newe 

« Where did you hear all this Hetty * 
Mary 

* At Selwyn's, 

“ At Selwya 
there. Iam sure my father told you some time 
since, he wished you te break off all intimacy with 
that family 

« Yes,” answered Hetty, sullenly I know he 
did—and it is the gayest, pleasantest family in 
town. But | have not been there for some time 


inquired 


she answered! 
' 





Oh! Hetty, how came you to go 


until yesterday—when, as 1 was passing, | saw El. 
len at the window talking to one or two officers. 
She nodded for me to come in, but | thought my 
father might be angry, apd so | walked on—when 


! so | hed ne alternative you know 
ingly —* and then she laughed so at my hesitation 


I did not knew which way to look 


t | bie name—came forward, and said with a smile 





can't go,” said Hetty, almost crying with vexation 
} 


1 
| country © couse. 





she came running to the door, and called me in, and 
she said appeal- 


and told the officers that I was « little rebel, who 
Ob! Tit pork 
my face flash so! and then that handsome Captain Th. 
Rawdon joined Ellen, and they both bantered me so 
And then « 
continued be, alter the exertion of considerable in- | very stylish man, in splendid uniform—I dont knew 


And to think | 


at the hardships she was compelled to endure in her 


dower 
*But be admires her excessively, | assure y 
continued Hetty earnestly—<I meet them ‘ 
stantly on the Battery, and he i# perfectly devoter 
to her 
1 dare say 


replied Mary I have no doubt he 


admires her, for Elien is a beautiful gir It is 
enough in all probability to make the campaigi 
delightful to bim while it lasts. and to break her 
heart when it is over 


This was quite » new view of the case to H 





who had been looking upon her friend as a countess 
in embryo, and building visions on the admiring 
glance bestowed upon her own beauty, alternately 
imagining herself as captivating al! beholders by 
her unsephisticated charms and American simp!i 
ety, when presen 





o the high born circle of her 
future lords acquaintance, or else saw herself fa 
ling with such graceful dignity and high bred ease 
into her new station, that none should know she was 
not the manner born 
Afler a few minutes silence she began again with 
It 1s uncertain about the theatricals, It seems 
there are some difficulties in the way 
I should think they had had enough of that in 
Boston, said Mary, sarcastically 
How! when! enquired Hetty 
‘Why don't you remember that they sail the 
evening that Major Knowlten set fire to Charies 
town, some of the officers were playing ‘The 
Blockade of Boston, a farce supposed to be writter 
by General Burgoyne. They had burlesqued Gene 
ral Washington, who was represented in most un 
couth style, with large wig and long rusty sword 
| followed by an orderly Sergeant having a gun seve 


or eight feet long, resting on his shoulder who h 





just made his appearance, when one of the reg 
Sergeants rushed upon the stage, threw dowr 

bayonet and exclaimed, ‘The Yankees are atta 
ing our works on Bunker's Hi! The audience 

whom the piece was new, supposed this belong 
to the play, but General Howe who happened to be 
Officers to y 


present, called out ir alarm posts 


Ladies shrieked and fainted and a scene of ternble 


confusion ensued Surely you must remember 
hearing about it at the time 
Yes,” replied Hetty, «1 do remember something 











about it now. But how you do treasure up those 
things, Mary And ten to one, after all, it was not 
true,” continued Hetty, scornfully, for Briueh epau 
letts and British compliments absorbed all other 
feelings. “1 wish papa would just let me visit 
where | like. Marmma has no objections to my 
going to Selwyns In fact | don't ink she is a 


much better whig t 





There was some his, Mes. Stas 


was too much a mother to be a very warm patriot 


The changes that had fallen on the fortunes of most 


since the commencement of the 





pressed heavily upon her family, and bad pot her 


husband been a staunch and true whig, she would 


probably have come out io the full and 
selfishness of teryism As it was, she said little 


bat still Hester felt that her mother tiewed her i 


tamacy with the Tory family of Selwyn's with no 


dwsapprobation In tact 
and tithes that 


Boated 


the visions of 
oceuped her daughter's mind 
through the 


eccasionally imaginatio: 








more devoted to the cause than Tam. But I have! which perhaps, never has been surpassed. The 
& wife and three young children. Lee, and I canmet polished and bristling columns of that rustic bal! 

let them starve We have private as well as pub-| room, when lighted for the evening dance, presented 
lic duties, and if the country does not sustain us in | lights from every point, arrayed with thet briiliancy | 
the one, we have no right to abandon the other | of effet so dazzling, we had almost said startling, 
Six months now are we in arrears, and if Congress | which is alone produced by the striking contrast o° | 


| will not come to our relief—I must resign and till | these fearful instruments of War and Death when 


the ground to feed my young ones.” The husky | converted by the time, to ornaments of festivity 
and bitter tone in which this was uttered, showed | and pleasure. 
the anguish of the struggle between the soldier and | The signal for renewed gaiety, was again the dis- 
the father | charge of thirteen cannon, which was instantly fol- | 
“It's very hard,” said Lee, as he grasped the hand | lowed by a few de joie througheut the lines of the | 
of the other with deep emotion | army stationed on the surrounding mountains, which 
Look,” continued Keeler, pointing with his | being three times repeated, was caught up and re- | 
finger to an advertisement in one of the continental | echoed from the hills from which thousands of fire- | 
papers that he held in his hand. “See, here is anj| arms flashed until the thunder and lightwing ef | 


wheee bright, cheerful houses remind him of Italy 
At present, the greatest charm of Zurich is ite ary 
rivalled situation, though if the citizens continue & 
lithe longer erecting dwellings and pable edifices 
as fast as they have within a few years, it will seon 
have the addition of architectural beauty 

The principe! edifices are the Cathedral, a stately 
old building in the Byzantine style and the Govern- 
ment House, built on the bank of the Limmeat, near | 
the centre of the city. It is in a simple and mas 
tive style—the lower windows are adorned with a 
series of busts in which Rornan emperors and Swiss 
patriets are mixed together scrmuinately 
glad to find that the ancient enthusiasm jor Tell | 
and the three men of Grutl: bad not diminished, one 
often sees their portraits peinted on the walls of | 


| 








article offered for forty dollars a pound, or three | Heaven seemed almost to have come down upon | houses, and no inn is complete without having pic- | 


shillings in nlver 
tendered to reqaite us for our sacrifices, sufferings 
and privations, while in the service of our country 
‘Tis but a sordid pittance even for the common 
purposes in camp, but for those of us who have fa 
milies at home—: They ask me for bread and I give 
them a stone His voice choked and he turned 


broke forth in maddening cheers, and sbouts of ac- | 





from the assembled ranks around. 





And this is the trash which is | the festive scene on earth. Then the whole army | tures of their deeds hung up through the rooms. 


Zurich can boast of finer promenades than any | 


elamation and benediction, for the Dauphin rose | other city in Switzerland The old battlements 
have been planted with trees and transformed into | 

Perhaps a more impressive scene can scarcely be pleasant walks, which being elevated above the 

conceived, than that beautiful plain, on which were | city, command views of its beautiful environs A 
collected the principal men to whom the country | favorite place of resort is the Lindenhof, and elevs- | ad to the butcher's bill—not a bit of it, Ne it is 
looked with gratitude and pride, surrounded by that | td court-yard, shaded by imnimense trees The forn- | only because the ereature is fond of me, that you 





sof water under them are always surrounded | 


Domestic Happiness. 


cause he hed spoken as « man against it, and so 


' wide does the hand of power redch here, so bitter is 


the party spirit, thet there are many cantons even 
in Switzerland where he conld wot reside in safety 
He has a lofty, expressive countenasce, and is per- 
haps about thirty-five years of age, an amiable and 
talented wife and sister share his exile, and he is 
happier in their faithfulmess than when he enjoyed 
the favers of a corrupt king. ILBRT 





MR. CAUDLE’S BREAKFAST 
TALK. 
CHAPTER VIL. 
sal nits CSU PLE 428 BROTORT FONE ANEW 
AStMal CaN “y- ide aad eel se Pa 
Ob, no! | know what the objection is, Mrs 
Caudle. It isn't that the poor faithful animal will 








object to it. “Tis only because of ite love for its 





We pass ove » rest of this melancholy sum | magnificent amphitheatre crowned with a victorious | u 


mer, spent for the most part in attempting little | arnyy—and all assembled to do honor to the gallant | by washerwomen, and in the morning groups of master—and it's well | can get somebody about the 





| calls up our deepest sympathies, and in its conduct | 


| rang again with the triumphant tidings that Corn 








had 


umblushing o*4 


coronets decore 


more than to watch the movements of the enemy 


ployed, discovered at various times a disposition to | 


Yes you dog, we'll quarter you,’ | answer to this attack, and then said in a tone of | Mutiny 


and chivalrous nation who hed yielded us ard is our merry school-children may be seen tumbling over 
by the northern troops. who unpaid, and unem- | darkest hour 





the grass. The teachers take them there in a body | 
“ My eyes are dazzied and my senses fairty ache,” | 'r exercise and recreation i could not help re 
said Hetty. “Certainly neither my nerves nor op. | ™arking a difference in the Swiss children; they 


Defeat at the South contributed to add to the dis | ties were ever made for the sublime. When will | #7 beautiful, brighteyed creatures, am! there &® 


appointment of the North, and gloom overshadow: 
ed the land from one extremity to the other, which 
was followed by the startling treason of Arneld. 
bringing in its train an event that fixed the atten 


| tion and cal'ed forth the sympathy, not only of the | sani, turning playfully to her brother-in-law 


gation at large, but of Europe itself But let us 
urry by this the darkest and most painful passage | 
in the annals of our war, closing as it did with the 
mutiny at Morristown, a revolc whieh in its causes 


our traest admiration, and yet which Duty, Prine) 

ple and Patriotism, alike compel us to condemn 
But the side of Fortune turned at last. Victory | 

once more sat upon our banners, and the country 





wallis had surrendered. The mad enthusiasm of 
the people seeme! now to know no bounds. “Twas 
even said that some were known to lose their rea- 
oned by the 
success, and an aged patriot in Phile 
lelphia ever ex 





son in the raptureus emotions oce 


news of th 








red in the fulness of joy on learn 
ing the brilliant success of his country’s arms 

Our friend Lee was one of these especially no 
ticed for his gallant conduct in the report made by | 
the Commander in-Chief to Congress, when partieu 
larizing the events of the day And animated were 
the congratulations and enthusiastic the reception 
bestowed upon him, as with his regiment he has 
tened to the North to gai 





their station at West 
But the} 

his pride, the fulness of his happiness | 
complete, until be had seen the dark and | 
earnest eyes of Mary Stanhope light up with such } 
a rapture of proud and perfect joy as she received 
lover, that he And he 


Point, to which they were now ordered 
measure o 


was pot 


her hero felt it was love 





knew it was glory | 
a | 
Even Mrs. Stanhope caught the enthusiasm that | 


prevailed, and warmed by the success and softened 


by the umiversal joy, consented as hostilities seemed | 
~ drawing to a close, that their marriage should | 
ke place in the following May 





As for Hetty, now no longer surrounded by the | 
oats that had almost turned her brain, her fa 
having removed some time sinee to Philadel 


a, when she found Whigs were not rebels, and 


American officers the fashion, she was flirting con 





th two or three, in the happiest oblivion of 
the contempt in which she had formerly held them 

These sentiments from you Hetty!" exclaimed 
This is indeed more | 





Lee with playful raillery 
L even looked for 
Nonsense, said she laughing, “let bye gones be 

You must forget all that—es Captain 


ang says, “I tot it was popular, I meant *| 


ve gone 


« 

The mouths flew by in joyous preparations, and 
e soft and genial month of May brought the wed 
g day of the young lovers 





The bright and enthusiastic eyes of the graceful 
je were raised with a perfect and confiding affee 
to the young hero who stood beside ker, and | 
the congratulations that were bestowed on Mrs. 
Lee the throngs that crowded to welcome 
Captain Lee, caused Hetty to exclaim 
Well, I declare this patriotism is a fine thing 
after all—particularly when it is successful,” she | 
ide, laughing, ae she turned to her new brother-in- | 





aw 
Lee answered in the same tone of good bumored 
balinage and then said. 
There are great preparations to be made, Hetty 
at the Point to celebrate the birth of the Young | 
auphin of France, a compliment deemed due to 


the chivalric 





army that had contributed to crown 
straggle with success. His Excellency hes in 
a general order given invitations to all the officers of 


ec army to attend the fete. They are also request 





uvite ther friends Will you go with us. 


Will l* ejaculated Hetty with delght—aend the 
expedition Was quickly settled 
was ws truth «@ festival that drew a vast con 
course of guests, attracted no less by the novelty of 
« occamon, the beauty and romance of the spot 
sen for its celebration, than the distinguished 
persons who might be expected to grace it with 
rif presence 
\ few weeks elapsed and Lee, with his wife and 
Hetty oned hw regument now stationed at the 
lbowt, where all was in active preparation for the 
vming lete 
housand men had been occupied for ten days 
past, under the superintendence of the French en- 
goneer, Major Villefranch, in erecting a festive hall 
hat accorded at once with the romantic beauty and 
military charecter ef the scene around 


was ix hundred feet in length and thirty wide, 





ed by a colonnade of one husmdred and eigh 


teen pillars, formed from the trunks of trees. The! 


was ceriously interwoven with boughs and 





the full leaf and blossom of that glorious 





mith une, and the walls were forme: 





and striking manner In the interier 


y pillar was surrounded with muskets and 





orming columns of dazzling sieel and 
iant points, the beauty of which no purely civil 
os can at all attau 

The whe 


e army were drawn up on the surroand 





. qo tains, and a more grand and glonow 








of the mother Shes @ pretty creature,” she seareely be umagined than that presented oo the 
would mentally exelaim, as she listened to her ‘ey of the fete 

jaughters ammated description of the high born At hve lock, at the discharge of cannon, which 

men she met at Selwyn « She wo grace a was the signal, the officers left their commands to 

court, Who knows!’ Stranger thi have hap ake magnihcent festival prepared by the 

' pened ders be Commander in-c hief 
Thus passed the winter of s ( el Ervin s regiment of artillery beang drawn 
camps, But an inact ned a line, (hrough whieh the brilliant party 





me exposed to euflering 





winter of unparalleled severity even i 
climate, the other surrounded by every lux 
amusement that can make a Winter residence 


» fortable aad briuliant 


CHAI ree "hay 


Heaven be pramed exclamed Harry Lee 


immediately, thet be shoul! hope for the pleasure “that this weary winter is slmost over Li we 
nur chief cooking utensil must fulfil thie new | of a couple of dances with me 


were only on any active service, | would ask kK 
& nothing more 

“Ged knows how it may end 
taoedily 


saul Keele 


“No man has sacrificed more, nor is 





structure, Where Meshing steel am! glowing verdure 
strangely and beeutitully blended te jorm a hall un” 


rivalled 1 its tout ensemble. Not lees than five hun 


dred ladies aad gentlemen sat down to table, while 


nilitery music added to the brilliancy of the feast 


Patnoue toasts were drank that were announced by 
he discharge of cannom—end al! was hilarity and 


excitement 


the dancing commence’ 
and good Heavens! look ; General Washington is | active, energetic spirit. It may be partly attributed 
leading ont Mrs. Knox! Shall we not have thirteen | ' the fresh, healthy climate of Switzerland, but 1 


dent alarm—*he has speken to me once, and | 
theught | shoeld have fainted 


though, he only asked me if I was fond of dancing 


| seven broke up at eleven o'clock 


| well of our young friends, whose portraits, in all 


| WALK TO ZURICH—REPUBLICAN INFLU- 


| 
; 


n the same | 





Ob! there's the band-— | scarcely one who does not exhibit the dawning of an | 


Leet” she | am partial enough te repablics to believe that the | 


influence of the Goverment under whiel they live, 


coanon to announce that stately dance 


Hush! hash, Hetty,” he replied hastily, shocked | has also had its share in producing the effect 
that his lively sister should have dared, in her mer There it « handsome promenade on an elevated 
timent, to sport with the mame of one he so reve bastion which overlooks the city and lakes. While 
renced, “he is near you | enjoying the fresh morning breesr and listening 'o 

“ Gracious! where’ exclaimed Hetty, actually | the stir of the streets below us, we were also made 
turning pale. “He did not hear me, did be” end | #ware of the social and friendly politeness of the 
then recovering her breath, she ssid, “ How you people. Those who passed by, on their walk around 
frightened me. I thought I was to be court-mar. | the rampart, greeted us, almost with the familienty 
tialed on the instant ” | of an ecquaintance. Even in some parts of the city 

“You almost deserve it,” said Lee, smiling | itself they spoke to us in passing. Simple as was 
“Come let me introduce you to him.’ } the act, it was very pleasant to us, if had the seem 

“No, indeed,” eried Hetty, drawing beck in evi | im, @t least, of & friendly interest, and took away 
entirely that feeling of loneliness which one so ef 
This is the only 
inquired Lee | city I have yet seen, in which thie custom is car 

ned to such an extent. 
We lett Zunch yesterday afternoon, to walk 'o 
Stafa, where we had been told the poet Preiligrath 
but if I had suddenly found myself put on oath, be | resided. The road led along the bank of a lake 
fore the assembled army. I could not have been | #%d we looked beck often to the romantic town that 
more terrified” lay so beautifully at its head. The craggy Uthiberg 

“This from you. Hetty.” returned her brother-in- | od opposite, with an inn on its top, where tre 
law, laughing, “and you, too, who have been ac- vellers ave rewarded im clear weather, with a hne 
customed not only to warlike commanders, but te | View of the Alps, Both shores sloped gently up 
titled warriors! Do you turn pale in the presence | from ihe water covered with gardens and farm 
of a Republican General ' houses, which, with the bolder mountains that rose 

Ah!” she replied, with a very serious look behind them, made a combination of the lovely and 
“but there is a great difference. Those men had | stad, on which the eye rested with rapture and 
magnificent uniforms, and were striking persens | delight The sweetest cottages were embowered 
But General Washington stands alone. I don't know | mong the orchards, and the whole coantry bloom 
what it is that renders bim so awful And so} ed like a garden| The waters of the lake are of « 
saying, Hetty turned to speak to a young officer | pale, transparent green and so clear that we could 
who approached, and the next minute was in the | #¢ its bottom of white pebbies, for some distance 
dance, one of the gayest as the fairest of thet Here and there fosted a quiet boat on its surface 
brilliant throug. which, hear it ye fashionables of | The opposite shore was covered with a soft blue 
the present day and hours, having commenced at haze, and white villages sat along the shore, “ like 
swans among the reeds Rehind we saw the 
| woody range of the Brunig Alp. The people ail 
And now the war drawing to a close, and peace bade us a pleasant goo! evening, on 





| ten experiences in a foreign land 
“Why, what did he say to you 
with interest 
“1 hardly know 


replied Hetty, “1 believe | 











there was a 
soon after being proclaimed, we must take a fare- universal air of cheerfulness am! content on their 
commtenances 

the dignity of Hoop and Quene, remind us gravely | Towards evening, the clouds which had hung in 


that we have dared to touch upen the theme of our 


Sires of sixty years since. 
light of day faded. The rough, icy 


Our Craveller. 
snowy steeps were fused in the warm light, and 


WAYSIDE SKETCHES | tairvienies win the brieht cious 
Ot the Old World. | as it were, of the mountains at sunset, is called the 


the south the whole day, dixpersed a little, and we 
could see the Dodiberg ond the Alps of Glarus 
As sunset drew on, the broad summits of snow and 
the clouds which were rolled around then 





assumed 
a soft rosy bue, which increased in brilliancy as the 


crags and 


This blaze 


house that does love me—that you make an exeuse 
of the expense, You can keep your canary bird— 
that's rattling away all day like « whistle in bys 
teries—and | never compl. in of the expense of that 
You can keep your half a dozen gold fish too, and 
do I ever murmur what they cost? I thought not 
And yet when I bring heme a dog—« fine fellow as 
high as the table—in of adminng the noble 
animal, es any other wife would do, you begin to 
talk about whet it will eat! But that’s like you, 
Mra. Candle that's the rock we've always split 
wpee. You never had any sympathy—net an atom 
True marriage ought to melt two hearts inte ane 
piece. Ours—Im serry to say t—have only been 
tacke! together There wes, indeed, a woman—bat 
saintet darting why should I nage her * 

[ repeat it uf you thought of me es you ought, 
youd be delighted with the ammal. A true wife 
would love even a crocedile or « boa constricter, if 
her husband brought it home, But my wife's like 
so other woman—never was Vow don't object te 
the dog of I cham ut wp’ | think, Mra. @audle, you 
ought to know my principles a little better by this 
time No, madam , liberty—though it's quite above 
the female imtelieet to understand ite beautiful es 
sence—but liberty | wouldnt deny even to a deg. 
The poor beast shai! have the rum ef the house all 
day, and—noble tellow—sieep at my bed room door 
all mght. I'll have somebody near me that loves 
me—l m determined ! 

What are you whimpering ebout! 
wel fall yowr cat’ 
he does! 





The beast 
Perhaps he may, and what if 
Cate are plenty enough, | suppose. I'm 
sure there's more in my house than cateh mice; I 
know that. Net that I see the noble fellow need 
tall ber unless you cheese Whet do I mean’ 
Mean! Why, lock her up m the cellar, or cep 
board, or coal hole. He won't kill her, if he can't 
getat ber, [ll anewer for hum Eh! tnd yet J 
stalk of lberty! To be sure i do. But there's your 
great defect again, Mrs. Caudle: you've no sympe 
thy——nene, or youd know what | mean directly 
Liberty for dogs is one thing; liberty for cats is 
another, Theres what | call a moral distinction! 
Entirely os ae 
CHAPTER VII 

SHOWING HOW CaUBLE TeeCenT “Test BrEe’ 
4 (eve TIN 

It now I were to leave you, Mra. Candle—if 1 
were to do what I really ought to do as a husband 
—breek up the establishment and go myself into 
bambers, just giving you enongh to live upen—of 
course, the worli—the world that never cam judge 
between man and wile, but always will poke its nose 
) between ‘em whenever they separate—the world 
ve no dowbt, would begin to abuse me What's 
¢ matter’ bh. T thick! Um called 

from my breakfast too, and this, Mra. Candle, 
his little bit of paper put into my hand. What 
ave you the face to ask, Mrs Caudle? What of 
Why, of course not! 
vuld have laut my life that thet bill wes paid 


eure 





Matter eno 





Don't I know I owe wv? 











Alp-giow, and exceeds in splendor, all one's highest 
neeptions of Alpine grandeur We watehed the 
NUMBER FORTY-ONE. a ey 


fading glory ull it had quite died away, ani the 
summits wore « livid, ashy hue like the mountains 
of a world wherein there was no life In a few 
minutes more the dusk of twilight bad spread over 
the scene, the boatman glided home over the sti!! 
lake and the herdsmen drove their cattle back from 
pasture on the slopes and meadows 





ENCES—ZURICH—LAKF SCENERY—RAP. 
PERSCHWYL — UFNAU — FREILIGRATH, 
THE BANISHED POET 


Rapperschwyl, August 14, 184° 

I finally write from “the margin of fair Zarich's 
waters,” and they well deserve the epithet, for a 
fairer lake the world can hardly produce. Fven | tance further, But as it was already late, we 
the lakes of Salzburg which had so eachanted me, | concluded to wail and take the steamboat which 
would not make « lovelier paradise to dwell in, than | leaves Zurich every evening 
this gem on the bosom of Switzerland | eight o'clock 

We left Schaffhausen for Zurich, in mist and 
rain, and walked for some time along the north 
bank ef the Rhine The country was covered with 
rich and fertile fields, and the road by which we 
traveled, unequaled for excellenc We could have 
| enjoyed the scenery much better however, had it 
not been for the rain, which not only hid the moun 
tains from sight, but kept us about half-soaked 
| We crossed the rapid Rhin» at Eglisau, a curious, | of 


On inquiring tor Freiligrath at Stafa. we founc 
he hed removed to Rapperschwy!l 


some dis 





tt came along about 





and a little at carried us ont 
through rain and darkness to meet it, as it came 
like a fery-eyed monster over the water We 
stepped on boart the © Republican,” and in half en 
hour were broaght te the wharf at Rapperschwy 

This is a town of considerable size, beautifully situ 
A bridge 
neerty a mile in length, leads to the opposite she 
Tt was bailt in 1958, by orter 

} 


of wood, only twelve feet ir 





ated on the lake. at its narrowest pert 





f the Duke Leopold 





Austria, and is 


| antique village, and then continued our way through | width, and without railing The town was founde 
| the rich foresis of Canton Zurich, to Bulach, with | in 

its grove of lindens—* those tall and stately trees. 
| with velvet down upon their shining leaves and 
| rustic benches placed benath their overhanging 


| eaves 


091, by a Count Rodolph—it has a large and 
ancient chmch, and on an eminence near the lake 
is a monastery of great antiquity Its derk ar 

tottering towers add greatly to the romance of the 
seene Lake Zurich can be seen to the greatest 
When we left the little village yesterday morning | advantage from Rapperschwy!, the Upper Lake is 
where the rain obliged us to stop, it was clear and | full in sight to its head among the young Alps, and 
delightful although Zurich itself is hidden by a bend. the 


posite shore with the villages of Riehtersehw) 


there was quite a coutrast to the horrid 





weather of the day before The farmers were out 


busy at work, and their long, straight scythes | and Horgen is visible nearly as far as the I'rliberg 
glanced through the wet grass, while the thick pines | There are two small islands in the lake, one 


sparkled with theusands of dewy diamonds. The | which, with itthe chapel riswog from among i's 





country was so beautiful and cheerful, that we hal! the grave uf rich von H 


feit like being in America 


green trees, is Utnan 


the German Reformat 





The farm-houses were | ten, one of the fathers of 


scattered over the country in real American style, | His hery poems have been the source from whi 


| and the glorious valley of the Limmat, bordered on | many a German bard has derived his inspiration, 


the west by a range of woody forests, reminded me | and Frei!igrath who now e sight of his temb 





of some scenes in my native Pennsylvania poem, because an int 


established in the 


The | has published an indignant 
houses were neatly and tastefully built, with little | with gaming tables has been 
gardens around them—and the countenances of the ruins of the castle near Creuzrach, where Hutten 
sntelligence aod independence 
There was the same air of peace and prosperity 
which had delighted us in the valleys of Upper 
Austria, and a look of freedem which those had not 
The faces of a people are the best index to their 


condition—and [| could read on their brows a lefty 


people spoke of found refuge from his enemies with Prang von 
Sickinger brother-in-law of 
Hand 


belongs. have carefully obliterated al! traces of bis 


The monks of Finmedelu, to whom Ufnan 


grave, so that the exact spot is not known, in onder 





self-respect, a consciousness of the liberties they en- | had once striven to overtum, their 





oved, which the Germans of the leborix ters little to that bold spirit whose motto was 








never show. It couki mot have been imagination he is cast—I have dared &! 
or the recent occurrence in Switzerland, and the 


tements I had b 


island is his monument, if he need one 


many 





rd in Germany, had ! spent the whole 





~ this morning with Fre 


prejadiced me against the land, and these marks of greth, the poet who was lately banished from (-« 
prosperity and freedom were os surprising as they many on sccount of the liberal principles, his !« 
were delightful volume contains. He lives in » pleasant 

As we approached Zurich, the nowe of employ 


heuse on the Meyerberg, an eminence near Rappe 


ment from mills and furnaces and lactones, came | schwy!l, overlooking « glorious prospect R 











assting of General and Mrs Washington and| to us like a familiar sound, re ing us of the Wills bad kindly given me a letter to hia 
guile »¢ principal officers of the army with the | bustle of our home os The stuation of the wes glad to meet woth a perona ahem 
od \adies of their families, Governor and Mre Clinton, | city is lovely, It lies at the bead the lake, and had before admired sw much ry wotngs 
end many distinguished guests from New York and on both sides of the little river Linamat, whose clear and whom, it is bu st say sesirem asa 
New Jerey, passe! on to the rustic and military green waters carry the collected meltings of the man. He received me very & y amd conversed a 





Alps to the Rhine Around the lake mee lofty 
green hills, which, slopang geotly back, bear on 
their sades bumtiods pleasant country- houses and 
farme, and the snowy Alpine reage extends slong 
the southern sky. The Limmat ie spanned by « 
number of bridges, aad its swaft weters tum many 
miile which ave built above them. Prem theer 
bridges one can leok out over the blue lake and 


great deal upon America 
warm eadmuer of Hryant Longieilow, amt has 
translated many of ther poews inte German. He 
said he had recived « very Warm Jevitatien from a 
colony of Germaas, in Wisconsin to join them aw! 
enjoy that freedom whieh his mative land denies 
but that bie circometances would not allow it at 
present. He sighed as he spoke of the tyranmy 





This, hewever, was but the prelude to a seene | dewn the thronged streets of the city om each side,, which bed driven him from his own country be 


Goets with the tron | u from 


even a tombstone might be denied him whe 


the whole 





ng ago! 1 could have sworn it! 
How was it te be pad’ You ask that! Why 
But I never gwe you the 


with money, of course 


mwney Nensense' You're enough to drive a man 
nad, Mrs Caudle. I must have given you the 
nooey; of course, 1 must. Else where can all the 


noney goto’ When oid i give it? Well, if you 
re not the most outrageous, perplexing woman! 
When did I give it, indeed! As if, with what I 
vave on my mind, I can exactly recellect the day 
and the hour, and the place when I gave out the 
' I, who am always giving you 
De you think I'm a caleulsting 
machine, Mra. Caudle—to remember every thing, 
vod with what | have in my head? All | know is 

and th enough for any ressonable man—all | 
know is, | must have given you the money. The 
nibs been delivered a month ago, the man told me 
and you re not the woman, | knew, to let me remain 
quiet for a tall so lomg. No, indeed 


money for that bill 


money for bills. 





for uf there's 





mg in the world that gives you pleasure, it is 
mally coming to my poc k And you mast 








oll mine there , to dip as you do into 


There you are! Cryimg sgair That's the 


neen advantage you women always try to take of 
orhusbands Whet’ Yow wah Id common feel 
nat, and yow wwh you were we your grave! Of 
ourse. A man cant open his meuth, can't make 
when a woman lets 
noney matters go all wrong, but he wants feelings. 
| Ha Hed better want « tew “elings than want 
Mrs. Caudle, that's your 
Aad then, aga, 
“4 must always be scratching your grave up be 


e slightest remonstrance 


} money And I'm sare, 
| opmen if you epoke the truth. 
ue me And only because | just speak about « 
Of course, you ve paid awey the money tor 
something eise—some new gowes, perhape—end 
orget it 
Hewever, Mrs. Caudle, it's not werth quarrel 
Besides, | hate quarrel 
lung However, this | bave to say 


ing aboui—certanly pot 
as im conrie 


ed that | we given you the money for the bil once, 











im not gong to pay ita second time You must 


| save st out of something cise W het are pow to save 
Apything cat » meat and canary seed)— 
wi | don't pray twice 
CHAPTER IX 
ssowlke wow xe oa /EcTED Te . 
CACRLA + OeMaAbE FRIEND, 4 VISITOR POR 4 





cauper 





mors 
When « husband comes home te what he ex 
pects a comfortable house, wt ia a litle! 


myau aenoyeag tor hum-—to beeak his shins 
a beap of portmanteaus im the hall, and fad 
es saddled with @ Visitor-——eome stupsd Miss 


stareh 








be other, with all her heardung och 
bie—what! Vow told me gow d emmete 
Lou took an advantage of 
| deat 
be stunoed lo death 





the oki me when | was asleep. 





recollect it 





by ber for three m maton, of 


curse, she plays 


the pane, ead | ab wonder f shes brough! 





@ guitar besuies we her Fer three precious 
manths What Sa aly iweued for one mona 
Hum po Then shell stay thee, of course, they 
always do 


Nice brenk fasts | shal! have now-—dor the ll wet 
always stay in her own coum, she won't always be 
ured of travelling Nice breekiests Im doomed te! 
What! How wif Ob, im the 
grotiest way posmbdig~l kaow Shell always be 

| veuding the play house sdvertivements im the paper, 


oor woud hert ee f 
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cousin's care. Indeed protection was required The 
consequences of border warfare were always the 
loosing upon the world a number of reckless men, 
whom loss of property or kindred had driven to des- 


Choice Cale. 


MABEL; 


The sun had scarcely topped the high grounds 
which enclosed the valley of Glensieath, when its 





te may & medily ‘that the terrible de. 
BY R ts. SIDWEY. sustained by the Scottish aruny ot the fatal 9th 
In bin hall at Abbottaferd— of September plunged the kingdom inte 
Trav lers eo the legond bring — qmef, for there was hardiy a noble bouse through: 
‘When the shades of Ee eat the land whieh had not relatives to mourn. If 
Sie the mighty wiserd the castle were fearfully visited the cottage did not 
Pei ote excape—peesant and peer had been involved in the 
he tere mony eam calamity , and when the name of 
raeo ne) Riarcanrett beara 
: fema, ton he lest, and the smi on 
Sb este pep borin Torn whom thet disastrous day bad rentweed fetheriees. 
Marmica in coat of steel, In affliction so general, thet of the Maxwells wes 
Constance frem ber stifted cell, pre-eminent ; for, from the proud earl to the com- 
Belfour bet with preiete’s bleed, mon spearmen, many « bereaved family was “left 
Judah's meek forgiving maid, lamenting.” Alas! two hundred of the clan bed 
Richard im his mail of black, fallen. 
Dost Biaiver's Garemteaing Of the many who did not retum from “the lest 
Ravenswood, as on the morn battle,” the gallant bridegroom of Mabel Foster was 
‘When be rede to most his few, unhappily included. For many 2 day succesding 
And the ong sands 
sateen anente ent the fatal fight, wounded stragglers them- 
Guiana selves to their mative glens; and there, were the 
‘When she flew to meet her lord, burt medicable, the gentie agency of women was 
Chav’ rhouse with the bleed of saints ‘not employed im vain. end if the injury was mortal, 
Reeting on bis brutal sword’ the eyes of the dying borderer were closed by those 
Mary, melancholy quees, he loved im life. Weeks passed, but Hugh of Glen. 
Not with baaghty step and eye, sieath did not come beck to his feir bride aad lonely 
Bot as on the sorrowing morn tower—sor had the border beauty the plessare of 
‘When they led her forth to die! emoething the pillow of him for whom kindred end 
Cettarize, too, her friend, ie there, home hed been abandoned. Nor to the fallen knight 
cay nee were the nights of Christian sepuichre permitted. 
area oaeneen! Like bis royal master's, Hugh Maxwell's corpse 
ten to thet t could not be distinguished among the maumed 
wo ere , bodies which heaped the battle field, and with many 
a sper pene” ON —_ a departed gallant he filled a common grave. 
Like « jeusty page arrayed! Slewly and doubtfully young Ralph's recovery 
Thes proceeded. Monthe intervened before he regained 
‘Traw'lers so the legeud bring— strength to keep the saddie, but the moment he 
‘When the shades of midnight (all, was able to accomplish the journey be hastened to 
eater eee M the house of mourning to offer bis condelence to the 





or a ai : eurried from the field by a devoted follower, when | cad dinted headpiece of her departed lord were 
: ft » | Seeey dew of his fren, an from the rol hung, and with » returming calanness which sur. Ladies’ Bondoir. 
. Aot aide, te Ane, ce ana . ) pried the company, she thus addeosned the might : | comer oo: ee 
i ° and nobles. oor “T thank you, noble sir, for the honor you have 
CATHARINE SETTON. Teed arene al gordon” center, on toe in coche with which Jou "A TURKISH HAREM. 





‘ 
‘ 


Yesterday. L.wreet with Be. and Mem. Brown, our 


could achate edeee > caban d Affaires, to visit the herem of Ali Bey, or 
bend gives to him whe rests on Fledden side abail harem was what I was most anxious tosses. We 
never be pledged to living man again !* arrived at the house or palace, extending a long way 
The by tame became red ond pale. His | © the shores of the orn of Manmore, end leaving 
pride was wounded, end, sooth to say, the re. our cloaks and shoes at the entrance, ascended & 
feel on the lady's past.wap! gather unexpected. stair-cane, at the top of which was the eldest son 
The ‘ a ail mete ‘hed, and | Sout thirty years of age, (dressed in a blue frock 
whe is ‘s hand. coat, much braided, and the trousers and fez worn 
eo — rhe — eee penal by all the Turks of the higher orders.) He received | “ 
Ye betes * | Mabel, thea Mr. end Mra. Brown by shaking hends, bowing to 
tents @ aywortns end then cult us as we were introduced. We were led across the 
pe pth mr pea 1 Knight of ante-room to an inner one, before the deer of which 


[ 
F 
- 
j 
i 


after . 
forward to the centre of the ball. 

a pens tear Snitned the ‘ imterpreting, when anything was said to inte 
“who dares gaineay « father's power?” 
“One who brings tidings from the Holy Land, 
where, under vow of miraculeas recovery, he hes 
fer many a month been wandenng. 

« Peace, fellow '” returned the warden, “ dost thou 
im pagan 6 father's ngbt to replece « deed husband 


rally furnished more with regard to comfort than 
show. In the first place, as usual, there were many 
windows. Three sides of the room were lined with 
divans or sofas, with very wide seats, covered with 


with a living one!” > . 
“ ‘ | light chintz covers. The floor was covered with 
How know ye that the fair dame is widowed ! ‘i indecmtasene keace: en of 


bright copper, with ashes and coal, which made 
5 Oe Nia ire Cater pleasant warmth in the room. There were three 
int th tie a a ee Tea mae 
Singing bic resent cleak anny, Sahel qpnag late ones, save that he wore over his dress a cloak with 
gary ay upe ar pane y ae a fur collar. We had not been long seated, (the 

 siacled ye on wit Pacha seating himself in the Frank manner beside 
heart, onl Hs ~ mew with ki tas, his son curling bimeelf on the seat of the sofa 
«Yeu, Mabel, fondi pay of thet opposite,) when as many slaves es there were per- 
blessed , that made the t - 4 sons present, entered, each with a long pipe, with 
mine, and all thet al was given me amber mouth pieces and arabesque ornaments, all 
in they posal incite ieceeamenmaet filled and lighted, and presented each of the gentle 
found realized, sweet girl in thee! Bot sh! what men with one; placing at the same time a little 
was the lover's rapture to that with which I press brass pan on the floor, under the pipe-head, to catch 








whole community, like bees disturbed, were seen grr respected a name whose anger once the boldest 
receiver on the borders would not have ventured to 
provoke. Of all the detached families of the house 
some private converse while the morning meal was | o/ Cari k that of Glensieath bed suffered most 
served in the hall below. It was well that this ino- | severely , and ere six months had passed after the 
lated place had been chosen for the interview ; snd | defeat of Flodden, twice had the strath been forayed, 
feelings he would not have betrayed in presence te and « quantity of cattle driven off. 
any but a favorite kinsman here were freety vented, The mveting of Mabel Maxweil and her fair kins- 
while Hugh Maxwell consigned his beauteous lady | man, was affecting ; for the last time she had looked 
to his cousin's care. Not 2 wordescaped the young | upon her lord when living, was in the presence of 
knight's lips, but silently he wrung the borderer’s | young Ralph, and the fatal parting with her lover 
hand, leoked on with a melting eye, which, but © | was painfully recalled. In the appearance of both 
brief month before, would have kindled at a call to | - tokens true” of that calamitous day for Scotland, 
arms, then whispered in the bridegroom's ear — whieh laid “her king, her lords, ber mightiest low,” 
+ Hugh, when | neglect the trust thou hast cont | sere visible. The youthful knight no longer ex- 
ded te me, may dishonor sit upon my crest end | hibited «footstep light and spirit high” as he en 
Heaven reject the recreant !” tered the hall of his deceased kinsman, the bloom 
The last sad meal was now over, the secret part- | had faded from his cheek, and the bright biue 
ing of two young hearts, whose dream of bliss hed | was lustreless; while she, the once famed border 
been almost too exquisite for mortals to imagine. | Gower, habited in sable weeds, threw herself in 
and the dispersion of which bad caused the potg- | speechless agony upon her kinsman's breast, and 
nance of gnei attendant on human mutability, wher sobbed as if the heart were bursting. Gently the 
the bowl of joy, sperkling at the laughing lip, is 
dashed from the drinkers grasp, by the withering 
‘ouch of anexpected mistortune, this may be fancied 
bot not written. The borderers were in the saddle 
Ralps Maxwell's pennon was flavating in the wind, 
and as powerful a brown charger as ever bore a full 
armed knight upon a battle field, pawed the earth 
vmpatiently. Why dallies the lingering rider, while 
every face beside responded to a proud motto with 
which « king had once rewarded the slacrity of 
that gallant house when ther royal master had cal- 
led them to his aid’ Cold man! little knowest 
thou the lover feels when severed from a bride—and 
such a bride, too, as Mabel Foster. The knight of 
Cartaverock guessed well the scene thai was passing 
is the tower— twas charity to end it. “Sound the 
bugle, Hubert’ he sai to am attendant, and, ere 
the bugle note was answered by the mountain echo, 
Derk Hugh was im the saddle. The rnders silently 





% 


how Hugh Maxwell died! 
“Alas! dear Mabel,” said the young knight, 
“even in that 1 cannot pleasure thee, for, ere that 
sad event occurred, | was borne to the earth by an 
English nder, and how I was dragged afterwards 
from the field 1 wot not. Evening was closing 
Lord Deecres’ horse assailed owr centre furiously 
hedging their wounded monareh with their bodies, 
the flower of the Scottish nobles were fighting hand 
to hand, as the English chivalry charged where the 
royal banner still formed a rallying point for those 
who disdained to fly. In the thickest of the fray, 
and for the last time, | heard my brother's war-cry, 
remarked that their chiefs vizer was down, the | and at his right hand | saw thy noble husband 
word to march came broken through the close-ber- | dealing desth around. | knew no more Hark! a 
red helmet, for were the truth known, « moistened | bugle" 
cheek was hidden beneath the steel heed piere of As the young knight spake be sprang from his 
the borderer seat, and looked from the casement of the tower, 
As slowly as the gallant horsemen passed through | which opened down the gien 
the winding strath, many a glistening eye was turn- “A «tardy band!” he cried, «Saimt George 
ed on the loved riders for the last time. Two f | emblazoned on their pennon, too! English by 
male ferms were seen upon the bartzan which over | Heaven! 
looked the valley. one was the deserted bride. the Young Mabel gazed at the horsemen, who were 
other Hegh Maxwells mother. ln silent agony | now within » bow-shet of the tower Paler and 
poor Mabel's tear-dimmed eve followed the reeeding | paler grew her cheek. at last suspicion changed to 
figure of her handsome lord, and a wild burst of Is | certainty. and, sinking to the seat she had risen 
mentation marked her sorrow when « huge reck | from, she exclaimed. “ May the Virgin pretect me! 
shut the riders from her view. Well might the | I: is my father! His frown will kill me!” 
iar bride gneve ' A few minutes passed. Young Ralph endeavored 
“ Leng may that lady look in vain’ to restore the lady's courage. The ringing of spurs 
She ne'er shal) see bis guliant tram and rapiers was heard as several armed men as- 
Come weeping beck cended the stone stairs, the door flew open, and the 
OR from that bartizan the aged dame who stood | warien of the middle marches entered the hall. 
at Mabels mde had viewed the bold moss-troopers Whatever might have been the old knight's in- 
whe rede at the command of her departed lord. | tents and whether he had come to reproach a daugh- 
prance merrily down the strath when ~ bound for | ter who nad erred in filial duty, and deserted her 
the border.” and when her son's followers reached | father's hall, his angry mood instantly gave place 
he spot where the crag projected its rock mass | ,,, pity. The stern countenance of the warden 
rom the hillside she counted the horseman delibe | .ofened, he paused within a space or two of his 
rately, as file after fle they disappeared behind it agitated child 
By Saunt Andrew, « noble troop’ she marmur Mabel! 
ed, * three-and-twenty stalwart nders! Ha! would | sionate tones betrayed at once the feelings of the 


they were more or less by one——mever di¢ that | (rher—~ how couldst thou wound the pride and 
number bring luck to the name of Maxwell! 


wring the heart of one whe loved thee so fondly as 
» Alas! returned the sobbing bride, © what racks | | did 
my bosom is not the number whe nde out, but that In another moment nature did the rest, the child 
which may return was sobbing on her parents bosom, and tears stole 
That speech war freoght with evil augury. Of | down the rugged cheeks of one of the rudest war 
the sturdy band that left the strath and who, hand | riors of thet rude day 
to hand, would have bidden buffet with the stoutest . . . 
forayers who ever swam the Tweed, but five return 
ed with |tfe— 


be said, im a voice whose compas 





. . . 
Six months elapsed, the feud between the Fosters 
and the Maxwells bes been staunched, and under 
“Te tows and town to down and dale the joint protector 


{ two potent houses the relict 
Te well ree Fie 


of Hugh Glensleath remained andisturbed in her 
onely tower 





ns diuema! tale 





And rene the ones real war 
Tredinon, legend. ome and song 
Shail many an age thet wail prolong 
Bull trom the 


Her castle wos reepected. foragers 
no longer ventured to approach the strath The 
spirit of ber late husbands kindred. which Red 
Flodden had almest «rushed, was gradually reviving 
Once more two hundred Maxwells could take the 
caddie. and as many Fosters were ready to ride at 
the fair one’s command 

Mabel had become a mother and on the third 
day after the anniversory of her lord's death, his 
relict land aside her mourning, and prepared to wel 
come a goodly company who were expected that 
afternoon to honor the melancholy ceremony, which 
was to give e dead father's name to his orphan heir 
| When evening came, the ball was crowded with 
high bern guests, while court yard and offices below 
were thronged with their squires and attendants 
The sacred rite was over, a noble banquet fol- 
lowed, all went merry as « marriage bell, and ia 
deep draughts the Maxwells and Fosters pledged 
each other right honestly, that fer the fatare their 
penoons should flutter side by side, and their pickers 
In the ill-cultivated elds, with » lew exceptions | ride shoulder to shoulder. But im thet merry ball 


4! low ! 
old age and youth alone were toiling, not a full more than one aching heart was beating The bep 
grown form was seen among the feeble group. and 


wemen essayed the 





Of Fiodden’s fata! feiA— 
Where shivered was f 

And broken wes ber sherid 

. . . . . . 

More thas « twelvemonth had elapsed since Hugh 
Maxwell! and bis retainers bad ridden from the strath 
of Giensleath—another harvest bad some round 
Sat, »b! whet « contrast did the lonely gien pre 
sent te thet which it bad exhibited when the sickle 
© preceding year bed been pit im requisition’ 





arce halt the crofts in spring time had felt the 
prowgpnnare 6 slight return of grass remunerated 
nperfect tillage bet still the etrikieg picture of 
the feariul consequences which follow war migh' 
have been found delectiwe had not the appearance 
those whe were employed in gathering the 
wretched harvest given strong but tact! evidence 





lebor which lusty manhood 
should keve clamed Where were the bold riders 
of the strath' A jew were resting in their fathers 
grave—the boues of more were resting on the cold 
hill side of Plodden Many a proud family im Seot- 
land bad sed reason to curse the folly of their rash 
and wayward king, but none had greater cause to 
lament the menarch s infatuation than the oace im | 
portant house of Nithsdale 
the Seottish army wee broken, and the right hed 
ysvended for the sake of plunder, the fury of the 
Foglieh chivalry was launched against the centre 
where the Maxwells were arreyed beneath the 
roye! banner. ( ot, bet anavailing, wee the re 
sistance of that devoted family while they with- | 
stood the combined efforts of Surrey s left wing and 
the English reserve while 


her deceased lord to the besuteous widow, while 
sanctioned vy « parent s comsent, her former admirer 
was about to renew bis suit, and urge, for the se 
coed time, his claims upon the lair Mabel’s band 
In the deep recess formed by « casement, Ralph of 


that none seemed te solice of regard them 


ment, when the bold kmght of Coldingham an 
nounerd bealth to the heir and happinsss to the 
| lady of the tower 





was drained to the bottom, and for « time the glen | 
echoed bask the festive outburst 

returned, be of ( cldingham 

© Frowt, fank, eed rear ther squedrens eweep, the beauteous wiiow urged hie unshaken love. re 
Te break the Seotwab circle deep, | claimed s hand, his formerly, and by a father's 
Tinat fought around thew king ncten 

But yet the thick Uae sbaite Ls sow j 

The’ charging baghts like whiriwimds gu, ; 


When silence 


and every eye rested on Mabel Maxwell Ralphs 
cheeks turved pale, and as the palmer stretched hus 
tall igure from the recess, be too seemed hanging 
on the lady's anewer with deeper interest than one 


‘The stutbors eprarmes oul) made youd 

Theis dab umpecetratie wood, 

Each stepping + bere bic omrede stood 
‘The imetant that he fet 


U'et thew this best sad wounded kung | could catch what fell from them. Some sudden 


goed werd w hand—the fin, young Ralph, being the wall agunst which the bleodstmumed pounce 


the ashes or any fire that might fll; they then re 

pee ip er a Sapee SHAT! ok tacleninds ty ton. dees, Ohany, tony wespalaed 
standing till the ceremony of smoking was over 

In a few moments we were invited to visit the 

®ur Scrap Book. ladies, one of the sons leading the way, while the 

other gentlemen remained with the Pacha, they 

being inadmissible. We passed through «@ succes 

A NIGHT THOUGHT. sion of empty rooms, and at last the young man 

> ager who was some ways in advance, stepped forward 

rial =: = aie and raised the curtain, and forth issued four young 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow | and rather pretty females, whe came forward to 

of death, | will fear no evil, for Thou art with me— | meet us, each taking us by the hand in turn, and 

Peale xxiii, i bowing as they did so, showing, however, by a little 

Thou must go forth alone, my soul’ awkwardness, that they were pot much used to the 

Frank custom of shaking hands. In the ante-room 


Te other scenes, to other worlds, where we were recenved, there were a dezen or 
That mortal hath not known. more blacks, habited in like costame to the ladies. 
pp ae oh lama except while the dresses of the latter were rich silk, 
'e tread Barrow ’ 
Bot He, een bei cal those of the former were cotton—the variety and 
Hie . nap brightness of the colors, with the large gay patterns. 


making for the whole assembly a pretty show 
After the ceremony of shaking hands was over, they 
stepped aside, and motioned with the hand for us to 
enter the door, through which they came, two pre- 


‘Thse wee ge fouth clone, may evel! 
Aleng the darksome wey 
Where the bright wus hae never abes 


And yet the Sun of Righteousness ceding us, and the rest with some of the slaves fel- 
‘Shall rwe amidst the gloom, lowing. Not thinking of picking my steps, | was 
And scatter from thy trembling gare all at once brought to a stand by finding myself in 
of the the train of one of the ladies’ dresses, but stepping 

‘Thou must go forth clone, my eval’ back some two or three steps, | extricated both her 
Te meet thy Ged above and myself from the dilemma, delighted that no dire 
Ba catch ante toe ay wt, misfortune had accrued to the dress of the lady, who 
passed it off with grace, leaving all the embarrass 

Cee ee ment to my poor self, This room was in many re 


spects like the one we entered first, save there was 
a sort of pier table, on which was a pretty French 
clock, with vases of artificial flowers. (On the 
walls were hung some Tarkish characters, framed 
like pictures, being verses from the Koran. The | 
ladies seated themselves. two on one side and two | 


Till thee shalt join the blessed ones, 
le Heaven's serene 


Tuaxuservise Geosr —Turkies ase the general | 
market standard for thanksgiving day, but some 
times a geose is preferred. In a neighboring city 
a gentleman in market was attracted by the sight 
of a plump, extra sized, well-cleaned goose 
“It's a young one*” said he to a bonny, rosy- 
cheeked country lass 
“Yes, sir, indeed it is, was the ready reply 
«And bew much do you want for it! 
«A dollar, sir 
“That is too much—I think ; say eighty coven | eltey, ont ta enewer to Bes. B's queatlinn, wo ware 
snd hs tei naan anh tae seep qenee | informed the two in dark dresses were the Pacha's 
“Well, sir, | would like to get you for a steady ladies, the other two his eldest sons. When asked, 
ee * | af they often went to sail, one said, “no, never.’ she 
— eres a in had never been out in six years, exeept in the gar 
nab rhasygt tt is eee: aa Ges ai < dea belonging to the Pacha, who would not permit 
e . y their going elsewhere. In two corners of the room 
> taagh us ty boc. Feo gute any by the divans, were placed on the floor, a sort of 
i pa odng bah my ro dana = neal, mattrass and cushion one the Pacha’s place, the 


“Did you net toll me that wes young other his son's, who now came in and seated Men 
> ‘ s self upon his, where he remained during our visit 
which I bought of you" 


e apparently mach pleased with our questions and 
Toy tend Oh ay i Raat yes remarks, laughing heartily at times. (offee was 
am y nineteen 


on the other, while Mrs. B. and myself, and Mrs. 
B.'s pretty Greek maid, who was to be our interpre 
ter. took the remaining sofa. 
carmed en at 


Conversation was 
a brisk rate, we, however, showing 
more curiosity than they did) Two of them were 
habited in dark dresses, two in light, very nearly 











1 brought in by the slaves. of which al! pertook. I 
ve & suppose | must say something of the dresses. Their 
« Well, I have heard mother say, many a time a were enveloped in a gay chowil, turben 


that the goose was nearly six weeks younger than 


fashion, their hair braided, and drawn through the 
me 


folds, some of it hanging in loose curls—their eye 
brows were stained, and joined together as if in one 
and their Gngers tipped with henna, which, I think, 
has a pretty effect, though I cannot say as much of 
the beauty of the hands themselves, They had a 
muslin chemisette embroidered in colors, merely 
fastened at the throat, and entirely open in front 
Over this, they wear a rich silk dress, the waist and 
sleeves perfectly tight and plain, the skirt se scant 
as only to go plain about the bedy, open in front, 
and at each side, near the bottom, open full half « 
yard ; from this point extended the train, some three 
yards long behind 
silk, bordered with a mch frnge, formed of wreaths 
of woven flowers. On their feet were slippers of 
velvet_embrowered in miver and gold, or beautifully 
in pearls and colored stones, which, if not precious, 
look quite aswell, The colors are red, blue, purple 


Hovss or Movnsise snp or Jov—A namber 
of boys were skating on the river at East Hartford 
the other day, when one of them was missed 
Search was made for him, without success. Ali 
concluded that he had slipped in an airhole and was 
drowned. He was a bright boy, about nine years 
of age, and every effort was made to recover the 
body. The distracted parents were in deep afflic- 
tion ; all the neighbors came to offer condolence 
and the wretched parents began to prepare for the 
funeral, when the body should be recovered. The | 
night was passed in sleepless anxiety, and the next | 
morning, when all hope had been abandoned, the 
ery was heard Frank is coming with his skates 
on his arm! Troe enough; there he was! aad 
his welcome was most joyous and sincere He had 
unconsciously skated up the river for seven miles, 


The dress was of very rich 


LE cesar 





moves the inmates or they die. This was given to 
its present possessor, with a good pension, which | 
should think necessery for a household of forty 
three persons. Now-adays they do not cut off the 
heeds of these in office, whom they wish to be rid 
of, but send them to distant provinces. and at the 
same time scatter all their friends and relatives to 
prevent intrigues —Over the Ocean. 


“SHE’S NOTHING BUT A COUN- 
TRY GIRL.” 

A young lady, deugbter of an agricuiterist, after he- 

ving been introduced to a company of professed /advas 

iw 0 neighboring city, heard one of them remark to the 

Gabeira ome a scornful amie, 





Detested are, wherever seen 


‘To me, as that of city belle. 


I would net change my country home, 
Where nature's scenes o erspread, 
For one where earth can ecarce be seen, 

Or blee overhead, 
For all the wealth and splendid din, 
Your “ languid beauties” revel in. 
What think you of our mother Eve, 
Whe dwelt in Eden fair? 


And as there were co cities then, 
A country girl she must have been ' 
1 hope for thie you'll not deny 
Your ancient paren‘age ; 
Unless yourself from all eur race 
You wish to dwengage— 
If s0, I pray let old and young 
Be now intormed from whence you spring ' 
But if, as still | apprehend, 
You are « girl of sense, 
And that it is from pride of heart 
You make such vain pretence— 
Please know bumenity of heart 
Does to our sex new charms impart. 


‘Whee next in come disdaiafel mood, 











POPPING THE QU ESTION. 


The following is the = Confession” of an old 
bachelor, who describes himself as being sow so 
dried up, that he is little better than a mummy 
and expects, some of these days, to be blown 
away into dust He advises all young men te 
get married, and tells them how to manage the 
“courting.” The old fellow speaks like one who 
knows, though he has a touch of the crabapple 
im him perhaps he got jilted when young, not 
withstanding he pretends to have been so an fait. 

“Now, gentlemen, this going a courting is no- 
thing to be afraid of, if, like me one understands 
how to do it. 1 don't mean to boast, but—the 
fact was—in my young days, I was sp to 4 
thing or two. In the first place, give owt you are 
@ marrying man! It will smoeth difficulties won- 
derfully. Brothers will invite you to dinner— 
mamas ask their daughters to sing your favorite 
songs—your opinion will be asked on all points 
—and if the family has a country seat you can 
go there every Saturday and stay till Monday, 
the summer through, without spending a sumar 


| chee. Youve no idea, sir, what an easy thing 


love-making becomes under such circumstances 
A walk down an elm-lane by moonlight—a chance 
meeting, at early morning, in the garden—or « 
summer afternoon together in the alcove does the 
business. To tell the truth, I never came so near 
going the voyage as once when I spent a week in 
the country with a bridesmaid I had waited on 
there was a porch almost buried in honeysuckle. 
behind the house, and adjouming the garden which 
was a periect Paradise There we used to sit: and 
one day, if it hadn't been that the old gentleman 
woke from his afternoon nap and threw up the 
| parlor window, just as | got his daughter's hand 
| in mune, the question would have popped itself 
You stare; but I repeat, it would have pop 
ped itself, The fact is—between oursel ves—hes 
thongs come astonishingly natural after all quite as 
if one was brought up to them from a child. Don't 
trouble yourself about how you shall look, or what 
you shal) say—the best thing you can do is not 
to think of the matter at all, but make a plung- at 
once, and then the business is soon over. There are 
a thousand ways to pop the question, as there are 
a thousand ways to make love. Some do it with 
easy impudence—some choke for words and stick 
fast—some deliver a set speech and look for a clean 
spot in the carpet to go down on their kuees— 
and some glide into it gradually, like a bawk nar 
rowing bis gyrations before he stoops, the poor gir! 
sitting beside him all the time, her heart flutter. 
ing im her boddice like a frightened bird I ve 
heard of one or two poor sinners who popped the 
question in the street. There's only one way more 
certain te insure a refusal, and that is to propose in 
a letter A woman—let her love you as she will 
—is always frightened when she comes seriously 


| 


to think of leaving her parents to entrust her a! 
with a comparative stranger, and if you give ber 
time to look at these matters coolly, ten to one 


she'll give vou a denial I'm an old man and have 





and when night set in he feared to return, but gained 
admittance to a farm-house, and the next morning 
skated home again 

C7 An Indian complained to « retailer that 
the price of his liquor was toe high. The latter 
in justification, said that it cost as much (o keep 
a hogsbead of brandy as to keep a cow The 
Indian replied, “ May be he drink as much water 
but he no eat so much hay 


and black, with immense rosette tassels at the heels 


up some two inches Ful! trousers of yellow, blue 
and pink silk, completed their costume. As it was 
their waist, light and plain, but rather pretty, When 
they seated themselves, they tucked up their trains, 
tnd trousers, too. for that matter, and left their slip 
pers on the floor Those belonging to the son, were 
much the prettiest, indeed, were quite pretty, and 


had more intelligence in their faces than I expected 
Golden Poem. to find and behaved with dignity and ease, instead 








usmal nte had painfully recalled the memory of | 


Carlaverock wes standing aloof from the company | As to bless with ruch « spirit, our desert world and rude 
engaged in © deep converse with » palmer, and *° | Thee did she grow in Leauty, in melody and trath, 

When the left wing of | “Ply were the company engaged im joyous revelry | ‘The budding of her childhood, just opening into youth ; 

| And to our heart yet dearer, every moment than before, 

At last the newy merriment subsided for a mo- | She became, though we thouyht feadly, heart could not 

| 


The loud pledge within was} 
answered by « wild cheer without, as every goblet | As with sireng arm, but ten ie, he caught her to his | take leave, having made a visit of about three hours 
breast 


respectfully addremed ». ., age wg buman sorrow, shall darken o'er her 
lace 


} 
| 


longue, 
Deep silence followed the knight's declamation, | 4.4 ao wail of bumes enmguish, shall from her lips be 


removed from worldly anxieties migh! be supposed | 


to feel. ‘The warden whispered im his daughter's | 
See eet ahetens tafe ear—it might be lo restore her courage or back her 
‘ lever » suit 


Pallid and wembling, the fair ene rose. For ©} got terame ber beapoaphda, eet deneaeendin’” 
few moments ber Lips appeared te move, but none 


Of bve brothers of the house of Carlevereck, tour impulse seemed to nerve ber—ber eyes thmmed ©8 | For the stzenger, brighter angel, whe loved her best, 











__ | of the childishness which I bad been told the in 
mates of the harem sometimes display. They next 
asked us to walk in the garden, which was a smal! 


~ BARLY LOST, EARLY SAVE 


BY GEORGE W. W. BETHUNE 





| apece, with high walls, and overgrown with weeds, 
and pothing else We were shown through their 
Within her downy credie, there lay « little child, different apartments and the baths, 
And « group of hovering engele, unseen epon her 
smniled ; 
A wrife arose among them, « loving, holy strife, 
Which should shed the richest blessing over the new- 
bora ile 
aa meek bee dettiees, ankiie hile in Seoety | old, who dress like their mammes, long trains and 
a They seemed very proud and fond of them— 





I) devoid of any 
thing like splendor, though neat and comfortable 
coffee was again handed I forgot 
each oue had an infant which’ was 
exhibited to us, the oldest not more than two years 


On oor return 








te men » that 


arew, 

With « cheek like morning’s blushes, and an eye of | Poor things, it is all 
azure hue them 

Till every one who saw her, were thenklal for the sgh 

Uf « face so eweet and radiant wah ever fresh doight 

Another gave her accents and « vowe as munca! 

As 0 spring-tird's joyous carol, or & mppling streamiet + 
fall; 

Till all whe heard ber lenghiag, or her words of childish 


they have to love or amuse 
The Pacha now entered to announce that 





the gentlemen were coming to the harem but 
though they were permitted to see the cage, it was 


not till the birds were flown—the ladies being hur 


ried off to anether apartment, where they remained 
We sent to be admitted 
to them, and found them to be all in one room, 


during the rest of our stay 


greece, 
< wg io 1 4 
ER pe FE oo hen aid her f looking out imto the garden where the gentlemen 


| Anether brough: {rom heaven, a clear aad gentle mad, 
| And within the lovely casket, the precious gem en- 


were, taking goed care, however, not to be seen 


themse! ves 


shrieed, 
Till al, whe knew her wondered, that Gos should be se 
good pleasure the visit had given us, telling them how 
happy it would make us to receive @ visit from 
them in return, and to be permitted to show them 
our houses in America 
the wil 


They agam referred us to 
of the Pacha, expressing their desire to 





vel us 


| hove ber more 
‘Then out-epeke anothe: ange!, nobler, brighter than the | 
reat, 


After a collation of sweetmeats, sweet cakes, and 





other confectionary, which the Terks have in great 


| vanety, (accompanied with lemonade.) we rose to 


y have = ty, fos 0 child of | The Pache led us first, however, to his conserva 
“Ye have made her too lovely, ac morta! 


flowers, presenting us each with a bouquet, and 

taking leave of us very kindly, And now! will 
| tell you « story connected with the dwelling of the 
Pacha, as related by Mr. Brown 


ke where he had qaite a collection of plants and 


“Ye have taned to gladness, only the accents of her . 
The former owner 





wes e Pacha, who ha: ave whom he caught ex 
wrung changing glances with his favorite wife. His jee 

Nor shell the onl thet shineth, se purely (rom within, and the slave dismissed, whe, 
Her form of earth-bore fraihy, ever bnow the tis! |) weve: suceerded in ebtaining another situation, 
of me in which he rose. and was very saceessful, but the 

“ Lalled ia my (eithful besem, | will beer her tar eway, | hatred of his former master pursued him, and owing 
Where there is ue sin nor anguish, Ber sorrow Ber) i, his missepresentations he wes again dismiased 
desey, This coutinued aye end again, until ot last, in 

| And mine «gilt mere glerious, then all your gifts eball| 1 of bread, and rendered desparate, he one day 
followed his former master on hie way to the 

mosque, and entering with him, stabbed him while 
at hus devotions The slave was beheaded, and the 
property of the Paebe, (as te customary, in sneh 
cases,) fell to the sultan, when the sultan either re- 


lousy wee roused 


‘Thee on his heart our darling, yielded op her gentle 
brea, 





wee Dasta — 


and toes, the latier being very pounted, and turning | 


@ little cool, they all had quilted milk jackets over | 


We remained with them till called to | 
& repast, prepared for us in the harem. We took | 
our leave of them here, expressing to them the | 


seen the world, and let me tell you the girl who 


whe would yield in tears, on a moonlight even.ng 
| would write a civil refusal or equivocal answer the 
| next morning after breakfast. And then what « 
fool a lover makes of himself on paper! I read 
some old letters the other day—the gods forgive 
my sins for writing such nousense. 

“It's a mustake, wir, 1m these matters, lo lend young 
folks a helpong hand—al| they ask is to be left alone 
—and if there are any meddling youngsters about, 
have them put to bed, or drowned, it don't matter 
fig which, s they're out of the way. Only give 
two lovers fair play, kick your maetch-making 
aunts to the deuce, and—my life on it!—the most 
understood. even 


demure will find a way of being 
if, like old Sir lene 
love with their feet. lt may come rather odd at 
first, but they will sit looking into each others 
eyes until, by and bye, their hands will somehow 
steal into each other, and so, getting cozier and co 
zier, the question, when they least expect it, wil! 
pop out, like a cork from a champaigne bottle It 


will pop iteelf, —Jeremy Short 


| Agricultnral. 








RESTORING FARMS. 


The following letter appeared in the last oumber 
of the Farmer's Cabinet It shows how industry 
and skill will make a worn out farm once more 
fruitful. The writer bought farm partly in Dele 
ware and partly in Maryland for less than $5.00 
He says 





Wheatland, previous to my purchase 
contained uve hundred aud twenty four acres, near! y 
ali of whieh was tillable, there being no wood or 
other waste land upon the farm. It had always 
| been worked upon the three field system, one of 
| which was planted with corn, whest was then 
sown in the standing corn after the fodder had been 
gathered, even after the wheat came off the stubble 
was pastured one year, without having any clover 
or other grass see! sown, the next year it was 
jecue planted with corn, and so on, with that im 
| poverishing course, for which a fixed rent was de 
| mauled of seven hundred bushels of corn and one 


| handred and twenty-tve bushels of wheat—no oa's | 


were allowed to be sown The seven hundred 
| bushels of corn, at the present price of forty cents 
per bushel, would amount to $260. the one hun 
dred and twenty-five bushels of wheat, at the pre 
sent price ninety cents, would be $112 50; together 
$992 5, and this for the farm before any was sold 
off but reduce it to the ratio of the present size 
of the farm, say ebout one-thurd off and you have « 
rent of $260, out of which the repairs were to be 
paid uch was the exhausted state of the land, 
that i! scarcely paid mx per cemt.—after deducting 
for repaire—on $4,100, the amount of purchase 
money that | was charged with. 

For several years | got but peor returns for my 
labor, not having the means or energy to improve, 
tll 1897. In that year I concluded te ran my face, 
and make an effort towards improvement with 
lime, and wp to 1839, 1 had put on about twelv- 
thousand bushels, at s cost at the kilas of twenty 














ta Sountadne enti ge weld By 1840, I had | and beg you'll overlook it; in wasn't intentional, J 
seen and felt the good effects of the lime, and de pnd ot 


thirty acres, which I had also purchased at a eredit | bed, every moment growing fonder and londe:, wn 
for less than $8 per acre, and was situated near by, | til at last it resembled theatrical thunder. ‘The | 
as Wheatland, my homestead, In that year—1840 | other ledger, driven almost to madness, started up 
—I purchased ten thousand bushels of lime at a cost | and exclaimed, 

of seventeen cents per bushel, delivered at the land- 
pe dana feeerne? entire dermateamient Sir | sir! sir! 
farms.” ad . . 


nothing despairing He says. 
poor return even for my lime, I suppose for want of | ed one, “ you've been snoring again, sir, and 1 can- | ° 
vegetable matter, bot when my clover had grown | not get to sleep.” | Ne 
so as to make « swarth or lay for turning under, 
my crops began to increase even beyond my expec- 
tation. The crops for the year 1844, which closed 
with my late wheat crop, were all got out and sold 
by the 25th of July, 1845, producing the following | G8" snoring as loudly as ever, and wes again awe 
results - 

Oat crop light—not many sown—crop 


Corn tillage large—ninety.seven acres, 


Newton, they have to make | 


ise ieaeieeeeenteeeeemmiaceneiaetemeetaneentnentineemeeneiimentneniammnmeimmeaminiiintl 











CONSUMPTION, 
Conghs, Colds, Asthma, Browchitis, Liver €. ‘omplavat 
Dryficwlty 











Aputeng of Breathing, Paw , 
termined to complete the first dressing of all ‘The apology was “good night” was)” ‘ me yong 
arable lands, as well as my Cote 3 exchanged, Ss ons pare won “Weep agin. |” a Croep, oy Se 
better known as Gum Rush—of one hundred and | Soon, however, a rumbling sound was beard ia D.'s Throat, eee ‘ 
xe * 


the most effectual and speedy cur. 

sme bo fr ay of he ubowe 

DK. SWAYNE'S COMPOU OND STRUP oF witr 

* By gracious! this is too mach—I can’t stand it pa a 2 WONDERFUL Cl ke 
Wake vp, sir!” CONSU! Pin: sin Nea, 1s 

“ What's the matter now?” cried D., starting ap Da. Swarwe—Dear Sir:—1 fee! csiled by a seme 
Afterwards he purchased satiny tinct gue im the bed ; “ you seem to be very restless, sir.” Lf sre fo ey Seeeety & athnewled my 

“At frst T got bot| “Restless sir* 1 believe you,” said the disturb- ND SYRUP OF WILD CHERKY” 





your CO 


“ You don't say so” said“), “have been repeat: | 
ing my radeness to you, sirt | am really extremely | 
sorry, my dear sir, bat | was really asleep Good 
night—very sorry.” and off he went again, and be 


kened by his room-mate's 

“ Snoring again, have I, sir!” said D., “well, the 
9104 60 | feet is, T have hed & hard day's journey and eaten o 
hearty supper, and if 1 snore I can't help it, I have 
apologized twice, and that is snfficient. Iam now 
about to go te sheep again, but allow me to inform 
you, sir, that if you wake op again, moring or not | lows, they ed me with money gratuitously io x 
00 00 | snoring, 11 just get wp end give you the biggest | 92.0 "y(t ccading there, Int ccs w 

thrashing thet you ever bad in the whole course of | soft whatever from them, but gradually erew wo. 


sold for $200—rental share 


inelading an orehard of four acres, not 
well tilled, produced three thousand 
busheis—renta! share, fifteen hundred 
bushels, at forty cents, 

The wheat crop amounted to twenty. 




































t 
. Pye: and ve fL hopes ot 
- santos “r ont bushels, ex- your life! Geed night, sir!’ Hise slambers were ve my payee Shey Se . 
clusive of brock or ings—the ren- undisturbed. aif the shedow loath. A th 
tal share one half, or say fourteen hun- — farapneins hen oY heey oon bapa 
dred and ten bushels, at ninety cents, 1,269 00 The Oli in pace payee 0 ts Fansite, pre es 
#0 | concluded, as « t 
19. oy mee 0 seat to your agent Inn . 
1,973 50 one bottle, which relieved me very 1 b 
This was grown on two fields, one of . Tae rere es mere, which | am happy 
which es bation arms JEAMES SONG. } cured me, and I am now enjoyiny bere ‘ 
ninet’ n temmestt beakth than ever have before in my life lt seem 
tay well turned under, produced eigh- When meonlike ore the hacure seas eg habe came I gained strength rap ‘ 
teen hundred and seventy-two bushels, Ia soft efuigence swells, , sys ee — _ a nag) 1 tee) sain ¥ 
exclasive of brock, which would bave When silver jews and balay breaze no's Compound Syrup of W Wild Cherry w 
made this field amount to over twent- Bend down the Lily's bells, | any cosnal Gomend I ip oien ames rdiny 
in is aecon 
ty bushels to the acre —_ a the resy sieap | Seeaiidies Seen Ge bol wmws pete te - 
) s of brock, at nine ae oe percent ease are it im sim asee— aia i 
ty cents per bushel, 67 60 jangeline' lady mans! wish to make this public, so that e 
: Dost thou remember | eames’ fering as | have been, = | know where to poe : 
| medy at first, SS ae reech their disease, « 
$2,031 10 “I mark thee in the Marble All, tampering with ruining their constitut wet 
“ The other field of wheat contained about sixty Where Engiand’s loveliest shine— —_ Soak nestrums’ " Wet which the country yo 
acres. The product of this Geld was nine hondred i rs the fairest ge ball poe Dts of im theory or practice, bot are y 
and fortyeight bushels, exclusive of rakings; of 7 bl ; merely with & mercenary view. 2 
My soul, in desolate eclipse, | Taam a Gearlet Member of the H. 3 
had they bsen included, the yield would have ex With recollection toom O F., in Providence, KR. |. nd wt Ue hay tog 3 
ceeded sixteen boshels to the acre. This field had And then I hask, with weeping lips, Sdectation to to the efficacy of your med 
been hard cropped, for the wheat followed corn, Dost thou remember Jeames’” pon Roe T pedi prect a oe Koes 
which corn had followed wheat stubble of the year “ Away! I may not tell thee hall To. Dr. K. Dae, B. W. corner of Righth and i.» 
previous, without manure or clover. Indeed this ‘This soughring heart endures— CAUTION bi —— thee . 
feild had produced nine crops in twelve years, with ‘There is a lonely eperrit-eall the many “Bealms” ap ‘ 
but little manure at any time, it being farthest from sorrow never cares; } cry, which ha ae wp in all pare of thee 
the farm yard. and my plan is never to haul manure | There na tl, bale wa, ny Pin a 
to the far side of the farm, whilst I have poor land . heer ihe sing 9 oy ie and cities where they ne All certticn 
1 hope teme regard 7, Swayne’s Com; 
near by. The principal help this field bas had was a bd . oe | ener Wild Onen oe pes oo wus.” end the 5 
forty bushels of lime to the acre, pat on in 1538, tym dete vcr — lone is daly sooaiting them f “i r a ~ 
and two crops of clover turned under, and on a part GP A young French traveller, who had not | a yan ae ore De Sv 
of the field a crop of oats was turned under that had | learned to manage the English language, went to | 9) ae streets, I 


been injured by the hail storm of 1840 
“The rental value of these three crops of oats, 


dine with a gentieman, to whom he brought a letter 
of introduction. The first spoon-full of soup burnt 
his mouth. 

«Ma foi!” exclaimed he, 


ee rom: vanen Thorn, Pitsburg, Pa, § 
[ers bane me me Losin Bag Andee O 
i & Co 5 O. O. Weedman, Vicksburg, M 
much summer. 8 Golan: Froneckse, Ala; E. Hoolidge. Kutlaio, 
The next day be wished to order a chicken for Het: Seth W. Roberts, Mobile: |. P 
his dinner, but could not recollect the name. In | greet Boston; K. 
his perplexity he turned towerd the window, and | Winslow, ; Harvey Seymour “tia 
his eye caught a sight of a weather-cock on ® | Gennes Om rt eon perneutels a ne 
choreh tert Gey Reaey, Bes“ «Ww Kcosei ‘ 
“ Vat you call dat?” exclaimed he, pointing. | 
“ That is a church tower,” answered the master 


corn and wheat, may then be ret down at $2,031 19, 
the usage of this part of the ceuntry being one half 
of the grain for rent. In the upper Hundreds, near 


the manulactorves, an additienal amount in money 


“In dis soup is too 





would be obtamed for the privileges of dairy, poul 
try, eges, Kc 


ashingten, L) 


ee 


*The rental value, as above set forth, you will 
perceive at a glance, now pays an interest of six per 
cent. on a capital of $i.) The original cost of 


the farm, or investment was, as you will also per 





Douglas & . 
ceive, $4,100; and that a credit. I will leave you, | of the hotel lmethe; Geo. H. Fish, Serateg ye M 
gentlemen, to calcuisie (be yearly dividends on the “Den I wish you have the kindness to roast ven | verstick, Carlsle, J A Greensburg, 
Richenend, Ve: heeler, Bt August 
investment church tower for my dinner.’ la Mergen, Havenna, Rising & S indies, ond by 


Tax Atraca—The Alpaca inhabits the slopes 
table lands, aid the mountains of Peru, Bolivia and 
Chili, enduring all the 
They are found 12.1% 
sea—where they 
moss, &c. grow 





MOLLY ASTHOR. == “eatin he 


My heart now is blithesome, seusbis machree, | “DR. JACKSON'S PILE EMBROCATIO’ 
And clouds of grief vanish, whi'e sitting by thee ; er: OR PILES, IS A 
joung Love's sweetest rapture becom D al irrtation, costivences 

ice come , undue determination of blood to > 


rhoidal veasels by excessive rating of weiking. or « 

Ab! but soon, desrest Molly, I'll leave you alone, | oot sys patie aan O70 poculanty z 

epettubon ibe ® 

The lightness of life from my spirit is gone ; lie wed under three iorma. or va : | 
And tbe haad you are pressing wiil shortly be cold 08 follows -—Biind Piles, W bite Pies, and Bier 

As the white snow that covers the mountain and wold This disease is so commun and so very 

| thet a deseripuon of its symptoras is not cons 


vicissitedes of climate. 





feet above the level of the 
derive a subsistence from the 
< upon the rocks, exposed to all 
the rigors of the elements and receiving neither 


food nor care from the 








The shep- 


herd only visits them « 











yet such are 





their gregariews habits that the members of one | 


- od: Ob! to feel whee I'm near you the anguish of death— cownary 

floc seldom stray away and mix with another, be Ob ' to he om your fa:r breast and breathe my last breath; Pe’ svcceas that has fo semg, Ay deep cpl 
ing kept in discipline by the older ones who know | Ob! to eee the soft glance of your gentle bine eyes, fod acdsee oy ane wie tye 
ther grounds, and become attached to the place of | When my poor soul is wending its way to the skies! . “PILE M Sa 





PILE npe 
In addition to its being « 
| it never fails to care that IN TOL EKABL t 
is so very common, and bas ite locaton 
same parts as the Pues 
Read the foliaweng from the sditorval col ww 
| ewander's Weekly Messenger 


their nativity, to which they return at night, evin. Peta od achora, weep after me then, | 
ance and sagacity um keep | Aad strew on my grave flowers iresh (rom the glen’ 
together, and free from harm. | And won't you, svoarneen, be joy lees and sad 

vf their stomach they resemble | When all the young maidens are blooming and giad’ | 


undergo extreme hunger and | You are erying, dear Molly—sh! surely, | know, 


cing an astonish 





# vig 
ing the young « 
In the format 
the came! and 




















thirst These are, however. the secc ondary quali- | A beart that loves coldly could never gush oo; seman io Bure ( _ far she F 
A me hem ve long m anX 
ties of the animal, the» od first. It is fe lind Fen a een een cee \0ve—but motes Guus |= eoetieite Ghat seul onto one o o , 
wool that the Alpaca is particularly desirable, it is | fall | nee the to —— hee ott - . 
j eckson’ s Pile Bmbrocaisan not ov y 5 
t the Alpaca will be found a suitable | A®4 my lips, cold and pallid, shal! kiss off them all ing, sllays pan and inflameuon, » ; 
oor western and rthern States, | Fer your sake, Molly dear, I'll be happy to-day, j table itching, but effectually cures, like sls . 
where waste and unprofitable pastures would suffice | And I won't speak again in» sorrow(ul way ; —=—_——. " s 
them ; an would browse on wild grasses and | Aad shall sing me « song that will lull me to rest, ‘ 


| Omiy «@ fer from the great mumber of 
| be pubdvshad. Read the following 
i? A fair tashionable ‘ately united to one of the PILES! PILES:: oa =p au. i 
peLrmis. Mar 3 
most dashing dandies of the day, having cause to 


herbage that shee | And I'll play with your hair as it lies on my breast 


p and cattle reject 


THE CARRIER DOVE. 





Western t 
complain of neglectful behavior, the bridegroom Da. Jacuson—Sir -—I think there are “ 
Cratetrip the winds, my carner dowe' | replied,— whieh are more common ead troutiesemer ' 4 
On pinons light and free | amd during the last fifteen years | have « 


Have patience, my dear, I] am like the prodigal | 
| son, amd will Telorm by-and-bye 

And |, mr,’ replied the spirited bride, « will 
| also be like the predigai son 


them very much, causng pow 

ye sraney ncaa rate aching, | used he various remedies 

relief, until | got a bottle of your E 
| De Jayne, No § Sout 

| cured me in three weeks 

Yours, truly, 3 I 





away from mer MekocaT ‘ 
Thurd Street, which com 


It beds hum mark my plume whereon, 


The changing colors range 








But warne him thet my peace is gone, | “Jn what matter, madam + And the following from the editor Pi q 
i Se hin denes “will arise and go unto my father Sees P 
it ‘ 4 She left the house the same morning “ Hromiy Iupontat' Jacwn t 4 
es ED A RORRT SS RPE pever fale us the only ne pe > A 
To her who set thee free C7 Seme company in Ireland disputing relative of one of the w mameon and troublesome d= 
And ob! t asks the trownt wher to quickness of reply, ascribed to the lower orders | _ “A {trod who has been cured — 
He'll thas resemble thee n warmly in praise of the efficacy of Jesteen's F 


| of that country, it wae resolved to put the matter to Slo Genscibne #¢ en being tho very bes 
| the test im the person of a clown whe was approach of the kind ever imagined by the eothusiast in phe 
| ing them. “ Pat,” said one ef the gentlemen, «if | Afr: Aedferd’s letter must settle the quesivos 


Bowl of fun. | the Devil was to come vetermined to have one of | ee aoe ~ 


= ==== | us, which do you think he weuld take?” “Me to 











! a strong game of the * ad 


‘ . . , 7 . , ? of the great efficacy of 

PLAYING THE ADVANTAGES.” |b swe’ “Why sor «Because he knows he | S06 fires’ cimesey of 

- | ean have your honor at any time New Yor«x, 7 . 
A late number ot the Lowsville Morning Cou. | September 
oy are ae se ee Ma Maratwont—* You ought to marry Never” | Dr N Jacuson —Dear Sir’ —Will you send q 
) ime an Ane @ at o the >| 

“A DE . 7s 1 know a good girl for you Let me alone betles of your PILE EMBROCATION oe 
ackwoodsman playe ee 


tte keep m uM, iy tt “a 
at pashege pa jo keep myself, and part ior a te; 


you—pshaw' you dont know her 




















vantages over a professed thimble c.gger The : r ome ¢ of mine, who has found great relie 
Sh * aa, hen she } Heat my bot woor three t . 
memaay Raggeans Sn ot 9 glnce wheep the hmight of n + Poaccen rip pelts o— Philadelphia, | was suffering dreadiul 
the thimbles was looking eat for prey, and as he ae Gee Gongesees Of good family.” “Then | scourge. | oniy took one buttle irom yo 
wes dressed . . . she is proud Tender hearted Then she is weed « quite all and am row pe yw 
Greseeu how pun was a! once put en . ‘ may suppose, | preciaim the wirt { 
s ' 
as a “soft snap Linsey, as the supposed “ green jealous be has talents To kill me esouar i gn. i tell overs sien 
tenn’ A ge it gh + tg And one hundred thousand dollars I will take | singular to perceive how many are - 
un is ter ! e¢ story, bad just tossed off a phe 1 believe half of my acquaintances are m r 
glass of whiskey, when Thimblerig commenced his — oo ficted. Let me tell you that you can sil here. « 
plan of operations with (7 * You say,’ said the Judge. © that the Squire & you o make. Whee you ¥ 
, ed h fram me you shall bave u.and you are ® ¥ 
Weil, stranger, it's aud dark out; suppose | 2° marned you to the first wile, authorized you to | iis leuer if you wish ors * 
we play some small game to pass away the time.’ | #** MXteen What do you mean by that Respect! " Me 
all the while fingering carelessly a dirty pack of Well,” said Hans, “he told me that Iehould bef! psossred only by De. N JACKSON, ar j 
ecards that lay on the table at which he was sitting. | four petter, four vorver, four richer, four boorer— | sale and retail by Dr D JAYNE. Ne *& 5 
“ar . “ , ’ | Street, Philedelphia, A.B & D Sands, N 
Linsey replied- can't «ay. stranger: Im all tee | ™ iu -~ country, fowr times four always makes New —_ ONedlag hg * Aemgcall 
way from Bullitt, and !'ve hearn tell you folke in |“! and Hanover Streets, Boston, Mass, « 
. Sheppard, No 1! aine, street, ( 
town are as ‘keen as briers, and I'm only a‘eider| 07" A lady in Tremont street, Boston, who was 4), 0Pais: Jayne, Pinsbarg Penna. None ¢ 
nag, bhowsomeve Jon't keer if I do play, purvi- suffering under a slight indisposition. told her hus | less with the mgnature of N Jackson M { 
nderstands } } } t the . » eommde wre, rt, and with the wor DROJA 
ded I understands all ab ¥ That's | band that it was with the utmost diffiewlty she couk! | Dire EMBROCATION, PHILA - 
right, says Thimblerig we p with all | breathe, and the effort distressed her exceedingly ue. Price, $1 per bettle, or ix bottles for $ 














the ‘advantages’ in and i eat me, why, well | “1 wouldn't try, my dear,” soothingly responded the | PULMONARY CONSUMPTION 
and good. there's no more of i Well. them | kind husband : | Asthma, Bronchstis, Sytting Bivod, Pan é 
terms is fair enuff, and | aint the feller to cavort or| Faxes Ara.—Count Struensee, who had been | ond Breast, Sere Throat, Hoarseness, Pail 
make a fuss wheo | agrees to a thing from the | long confined in a noisome cell in Denmark, when of the Heart, Wheopeng Cough, Urowp, Liner 
start,” says Linsey © what'll you play’ © What | brought out inte the prison yard to be beheaded en dawer Ucmglesns 
> Sipe: lB . see. tdineys are radically cured iny 4 
do y seven uy . follar a game *' re. | gazed with a smile on the apparatus of death, ex ‘THOMSON’S COMPOUND SYRUP «1 
plied Thim ¢ tus eyes glistening with the cer | claiming, “Oh, whats blessing is fresh air! AND WOOD NAPTHA ; 
taint exp r 
—s gee 1c “What will the poor Indians do when the | (WRE FOLLOWS CURE !—FARTHER if 
“A word of the sorts enuff, eld hoes! put up / dence of the oftecey of ‘Thomecn’s Compound 5 
| buffalo disappear! —A) kansas Paper | of Tar and Wood , in Consumption 
your money, says Linsey at the same time lug , 
| © We suppose they will have to bear it Besion "MiLaDa., Vet 
ging at 2 long leath purse which he bad in his Mail The unders. ws induced to make the follow 
. | » firm conviction that many © 
pocket. Thisnblerig laid down a dollar, whieh he enn, wae © 
lives be saved, war wae had to the same + 
had no sooner done than Linsey coolly put it in his| S27 “Millions for de fence,” as the darkey said whet have em conteoed mo to health, I hed oof 


what'll | | when chased by a mad bull 

















pocket, saying, « We games done megane weakness of the Ly and Liver Cow 
x ‘ se gradual were the inroads ef disease the 
you play nex But. says Tarmbleng, « we'v slarm unt) withio the lant year The elie! cause 
met played for the dollar yet!” “Yeo we have ly il OD t gp | See see os toes ad vt 
ee i ie omemnenre and tota! inat 
—_ the advantag ve Hirst lead—stealins was in, } nvenu ct pari men onus WE eoetrasted oy nee 
ou know (=> — == poy wes my suffering, | thought 
rr eanhies wen beat ot bisawe meni 2 { hoor. It is scarce! ewsary to eay that di . 
tb gambler war ba! at noon gome and nt] GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. | ttciustennedat cami? ort 
iking the looks of the © bitter water chap, quietly | jo. I also used var 





sabmitted to his loss 





WRITTEN FOR TWE Sa TURDAY EVENTING POST own medicines, obtaining ne rel) 
— [Sl arecered ~ ad Syrup of 
posed h b oolaeed we 
conome 3, —. in France than a oe i had ae ene 5 now eavers 
My 14, 7, 20, 2, and 6, is « town in Sweden solema ’ y me | should ba 


grave had | not procured this remedy at the (me 
My 18, 22, 3, and 2, is 0 celebrated voleano | 





APOLOGIZED ENOUGH. 





The New Orleans l’icayune tells a good story of 


SARAH JANE ADAM } 





@ south-western actor, named Vincent De ( amp My 12, 1, 18, and 6, is « town in Russia on oo _ oe South Fo th ares 
’ Lith day of _ 
On one occasion be had been driving hard from My 6, 18, 1%, and 5, is & town in Spain wn fe ry a cohen as ‘J y Ri “t A von 
morning till night, over rough roads in the neigh- | LisT OF AGENTS . ‘4% 
borheod of Columbia, § C. and alighted at the only | Wm. D. Little, Portiend, Me; T. C. Bortier 
D v enter, New 
comfortable inn in the place, very hungry and tired My 22, 14, 19, 21, and 15, is a city im lialy Line, Vermont; J. A. Perry, Manchester I 


My 23, 14, 3, 13, 2, and 3, is 0 town in Chien shire; F. Brown, Boston; John Cor, W orcs 








| 
ine blade inka tn: Chl ete. he, 3. L. Covell field, Masa; or, N 

Stieking hie eye gle his eye, he demanded a] yay 10, 4, 18, and 13, is © town im Arabia | 1; Det Jagood why phe Pores 
hot roast fowl, and » com/srtable room for the| My 1, 16, 17, 5, 6, and 10 iso town in Italy | Exeter, N. H; G. Terry, Enfield, Conn; Mose 
night’ The landion! was exceedingly sorry, but | My 11,2, 15, 4,21, and 10, isan island in the Medi ath iheepate, orld, Pp aw a ie 
he could not give him » comfortable room ; the only | torrencan 1 Beng Wiles sl; Hoberts & A 
place he could sleep would be a double- bedded roem | My, %, 21, 0, 2, and 13, in a town im lealy. a comer of Baltimore and Ma wer streets. | 

, : . , My 21, 17, 21, 11,-and 10, is one of the Halearie Isles. | mete; Chas. Stott, Washington, DO.) A. Duval § 
with the: \ " Vv ) y one 

“ any 7 ~ mal ery = said I My 3, & 18, 21, 9, end 20, iso town in Fr Richmond, Vai; Chae Corl . Potorebars Va, M 

let's have the best you've got ler discussing 2 . Santos, Norfol » Va; Jorn Seay, Lynch 
his supper, he turned in, and was soon sound asleep. | MY 4: 1; 18, 20, 4, 18, and 13, ie a city in Maxeny. | Dp, James Cooke, Prederiaksbury, Va, ©. HH 
H My 11, 5, 1, 4, 5, 17, amd 10, ie « town io Spain | Va; Seth W. Roberts. A&M. 0. 

 slumbers were doomed to be of short duration 





My 5, 22, 1,2, 3, 22, and 12, is « Serait in Eorope, 
My 2, 15, 1, 18, and 20, is « town in Turkey 

My 8, 10, 6, 6, and 16, ies town io Prussia de ; Lewis Curtis, Geneva, W iscons * T; 

My 11, 1%, 0%, 21, 3, 22, aad 8, i @ town im Cirecce Phareca, arrisburg; F 

My 6, 16, 9, 3, S, amd 20, ie am Island in the Archi & Mebailey, Carlisle; K. Angwey, Carine, |e 
fle 7 — Lancaster, 4 

My 9, 2, 11, 10, and 5, 0 a town in Chins. 


Pa, Houston 
| Pa; Sharp Lewes, Wilkesbarre, de 
My whole so Literary Institution in Virgims |W yegtore’, d Johan G. Brown, Povsville; § 
EP Anower » next week | |, Reading, Pa; 


Mobile ry 
| Memes, Tene L. Wileox og | Pitted rT 
mas, innati, Ohio; J. & N. Jndkins Tee nesv | 
| Jas. H. C. Johnson, Warren, do; B. Cooper, Spx" 


bewever, fur before long he was awakened by cries 


of “Sir! sieke from the other bed 
Bless me! cried D, thrusting his glass up to | 
his eye and endeavoring tv peer through the dark 
“What's the matter, my dear fellow!’ Is the 
house on fire, or are there bugs in your bed? 

* Neither, sir. but you snere so terribly, that I 











Moore & Longuere, Norrie", 


hb, Hagerstown, Ma 
OatON N E. corner of Fifth and Sproee 
, sole proprietor one 16-cowem 


can't sleep—it's terrific, sir sates 
ANSWER TO LAST WEEA WEEKS ENIGMA. 
Saruansy Evenine Poot 


“Bless me! repeated D, very much shocked, 
* that ever I should be so rude as te snore in « een 














Solutions —Peoru, Asia, Russia, Paris, Guians, Tunis, 
Trey, Trenton, Eddysione Tt 


Coe ‘bottle, oF six betes for @2,90 
theman's presence! i really ask your pardon, sir, Abk OF IMITATIONS AND COUN; 
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Original Po 


Sih conncceeaneah 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT EV® 
BY C. H. CONNELL! 


Farewell—we part to meet no m™ 
Now all my dearest hopes are 0” 
My brightest dreams of earth are 
Ne ray of hope is left te shed, 
ne beam of light o'er darkness ¢ 
To tell the wreteh life once was | 
Ob! once | hoped for better thing 
When moments flew on seraph w 
When thy young heart at feeling’ 
Breathed forth the vow “ forever 
I vainly hoped so pure a heart 
From truth’s bright track could m 


But ‘tis not mine, false one, with 
To act the part thou’st play'd to # 
I seek no harsh or unkind tone, 

To probe s heart to truth unknow 
Fen now the mists that shroad th 
May [eel remorse's stern control 
Bot should your seul re-oil um dre 
From mem’ry's gleams, which >’ 
Their horrid hght of ghastly glare 
You oft will pause in mate despa: 
le dreadful doubts, or terrors shru 
Farewell! ‘‘ Your curse will be t 


THE SLEIGHERS’ 8 


WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVE 
Y “THE VILLAGER 


When the sun lies deep on the once gt 
And its spotless flakes on the cold win 
Like the white leaves torn from the re 
That shine in some fairy queen's dinde 
Then, we grasp the rein of the curbles 
And follow his flight where the wild + 
Whilst the joyous sound of our tinklin 
Is borne through the woods, where the 
They tell of the song of the sighing ma 
That droeps far away im the city's she 
But the voice of the villager’s sweeter 
Ae che glides slong in the wheelltes 
Here, no fiattering tongue with its acc 
Can steal the pure heart of this guilele 
Bat her eve is bright, and her laugh ri 
O'er the snowy del!, on the winter air 
And the lower that kisses her glowing | 
‘s the mountain breese, from his resin 
Por he cate when he beard the muse 
That flew to his home from the merry 
The Aecronaut floats in the uppper air 
The Gondolier glides in bis bark se fs 
But the heart of the sleigher more wild 
To the trancing sound of the magic be 
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Original Ca 


TOO PROUD. 
A Sketch from Real 


FRITTEN FOR THE saTURDAT FY 


RY JANE WEAVER 





What do you intend to de?” sali 
« to his brother Frederick, as the | 
vgether, about two months after the 
ast Parent Tt is necessary for os 
» our money is nearly gone and i 
sarve 
What do you intend to do? 
~ho, though the elder seemed disp 
rother's plans, before he announced 
1 shall look out for work of | 
at todey, The treth ts there is mn: 
se must have, and washing wont 
t labor for it, as better persons 


I don't see that,” said Frederick 





a lawyer, and the first of his family 
«even thet. for all the rest were 
ved on their estates. What would 
Was alive to see his sons hiring out 
even goung behind a counter 

hat—!l) starve first! Ba 
essity for such extremities, added 
ess vehement tone for old Mr 
know, has invited us there, and I 


tation 

What! go where you are no 
cleomed Edward indignantly 1 
rk, you said, when the letter ca 


aly wae | 


barely civil, and gave 
merely because she was our near 


be sa 


ensorious, if she neglected us ents 


hought hard things might 


Yes! There is no doubt that » 





to get rid of us, and that i one 
coing there She was under ma 
ather wher he wae wealthy and : 
harity companion to mother F 
ch husband—and now that the te 

us but right she shou 4 support 
1 am too proud to go,” said FB 
ther work my fingers to the bor 
and water—sleep in a garret—e 


alf clad, from December to Ma 
table of sleep undet a roof wher 

ne 

And 1” retorted Fredenck 
be a base mechame, and diegre 
Surely, Ned. you are not im ea 
nean to go to work fike a clod-he 

You use strong terms,” said 
flushed cheek 
stigmatize laborers as clad hopy 
My prude ¢ 
ependence, in being the hange 


who } 


“when you call me 





urs, in a dead ancestry 
n the dark ages, and have been 
ever since." 

Ob! you vile leveller,” said Fi 
no spark of our forefather's pride 
erence for knightly honor whie 
guished the Hansone' You are 
name, be continued rising I 
were in jest, when you praised h 
my mistake But you must go y 
my part, 1 still remember 1 am 
and that the aristocratic hands 
never yet been disgraced by labe 

« But how do you expect to li 
has only asked you there for | 
connot expect her to clothe as \ 

I shall marry an heiress 
consciously leoking in the glass 

Edward heaved asigh His: 
personal pride, revolted from 
but he knew words would be 
extended his hand and said 

© Well, do not let us part in 
only survivors of our family—e 
different routes in life, 1 woul 
I hope you may | 


You will reeonsider your 


be enemies 


the elder brother, accepting 
Work is as unpleasan! ae 
gentleman. Your notion of b 
one, is, | grant, a romantic om 
the imagination of a man like 
fod that to live on coarse | 
master over you—and to be th 
the society of boors and co 
sad damper on your enthust 
older than you, and—take m 
repent of your bargain and fol 
ton's 

Frederick, accordingly, wee 
and Edward sought out « ple 





